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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Embaſly to Achilles. 


— after the laſt day's defeat , propoſes 
to the Greeks to quit the Siege, and return to 
their Country. Diomed oppoſes this, and Neſtor ſer 
conds him, praiſing bis wiſdom and reſolution, Ee 
orders the Guard to be ſtrengthen d, and a Council ſum- 
mon d to deliberate what meaſures cvere to be follow'd 
in this emergency. Agamemnon perſues this advice , 
and Neſtor farther prevails upon him to ſend Ambaſ- 
ſadors to Achilles, in order to move him to a recon- 
ciliation. Ulyſſes and Ajax are made choice f, who 
are accompanied by old Phoenix. They make, each of 
them, very moving and preſſing Speeches, but are re- 
jected with roughneſs by Achilles, «vo notwithſtan- 
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ding retains Phoenix in his tent. The Ambaſſadors re- 
turn unſucceſsfully to the Camp, and the Troops be- 
take themſelves to ſleep. 

This Book, and the next following , take up the ſpace 
of one night, which is the twenty ſeventh from the 
beginning of the Poem. The Scene lies on the Sea-ſhore, 
the ftation of the Grecian Ships. 
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H Us joy ful Troy maintain'd the watch of night; 
While Fear, pale comrade of inglorious Flight, 
And heav'n-bred Horror, on the Grecian part, 
Sate on each face, and ſadden'd ev'ry heart. 
As from its cloudy dungeon iſſuing forth, 5 
A double tempeſt of the weſt and north 
Swells o'er the ſea, from Thracia's frozen ſhore, 
Heaps waves on waves, & bids th' Ægean roar ; 
This way and that the boiling deeps are toſt; 
Such various paſſions urg'd the troubled Hoſt. 10 
Great Agamemnon gricv'd above the reſt ; 
Superior ſorrows ſwell'd his Royal breaſt; 
Himſelf his orders to the Heralds bears, 
To bid to Council all the Grecian Peers, 
But bid in whiſpers; Theſe ſurround their Chief, 
In ſolemn ſadneſs, and majeſtic grief. 16 
The King amidſt the mournful circle roſe; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows; 
So ſilent fountains, from a rock's tall head, 
In ſable ſtreams ſoft-trickling waters ſhed. 20 
With more than vulgar grief he ſtood oppreſt; 
Words mixt with fighs thus burſting from his breaſt, 
Ye Sons of Greece! partake your Leader's care, 


Fellows in Arms, and Princes of the War! RY 


BOOK IX. 
Of partial Jous too juſtly we complain, 2 
And heav'nly Oracles believ'd in vain, 
A ſafe return was promis'd to our toils, 
With conqueſt honour'd , & enrich'd with ſpoils : 
Now ſhameful flight alone can ſave the Hoſt; 
Our wealth, our People, and our glory loſt. 30 
So Jove decrees, Almighty Lord of all! 
Jove, at whoſe Nod whole Empires riſe or fall, 
Who ſhakes the feeble props of human truſt, 
And Tow'rs and Armies humbles to the duſt. 
Haſte then , for ever quit theſe fatal fields; 35 
Haſte to the joys our native country yields ; 
Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ , 
Nor hope the fall of heav'n-defended Troy. 

He ſaid; deep filence held the Grecian Band, 
Silent, unmov'd, in dire diſmay they ſtand, 40 
A penſive ſcene! till Tydeus warlike Son 
Roll'd on the King his eyes, and thus begun. 

When Kings adviſe usto renounce our fame , 
Firſt let him ſpeak, who firſt has ſuffer'd ſhame. 

If I oppoſe thee, Prince! thy wrath with-hold, 45 


The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firſt, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 


Durſt brand my courage, & defame my might; 
Nor from a Friend th'unkind reproach appear d; 
The Greeks ſtood witneſs, all our Army heard. 50 
The Gods, o Chief! from whom our honours ſpring, 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a King; 
They gave thee Scepters , and a wide command, 
They gave dominion'o'er the ſeas and land; 35 
The nobleſt pow'r that might the world controul 
They gave thee not 2 brave and virtuous ſoul. 
ks Is. 
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Is this a Gen'ral's voice , that would ſuggeſt 

Fears like his own to ev'ry Grecian breaſt ? 
Confiding in our want of worth, he ſtands, 

And if we fly, tis what our King commands. 60 
Go thou inglorious! from th' embattel'd plain; 
Ships. thou haſt ſtore, and neareſt to the main; 

A nobler care the Grecians ſhall employ , 

To combate, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 

Here Greece ſhall ſtay; or if all Greece retire, 65 
My ſelf will ſtay, till Troy or I expire; 

My ſelf, and Sthenelus, will fight for Fame; 
God bade us fight, and 'twas with God we came, 
- He ceas'd; the Greeks loud acclamations raiſe , 
And voice to voice reſounds Tydides praiſe. 70 
Wiſe Neſtor then his rev'rend figure rear'd; 

He ſpoke; the Hoſt in ſtill attention heard. 


O truly great in whom the Gods have join'd 
Such ſtrength of body, with ſuch force of mind; 


In conduct, as in courage, you excell, 75 
Still firſt to act what you adviſe ſo well. 


Thoſe wholſom counſels which thy wiſdom moves, 

Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 

Kings thou canſt blame; a bold but prudent Youth; 

And blame ev'n Kings with praiſe, becauſe with truth. 

And yet thoſe years that ſince thy birth have run, 81 

Would hardly ſtile thee Neſtor's youngeſt Son. 

Then let me add what yet remains behind, 

A thought unfiniſh'd in that gen'rous mind; 

Age bids me ſpeak; nor ſhall th' advice I bring 85 

Diſtaſte the People, or offend the King. k 
Curs'd is the man, and void of law and right , 


Unworthy property , unworthy light , 
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Unfit for publick rule, or pri vate care; 

That wretch, that monſter , who delights in War; 90 
Whoſe luſt is murder, and whoſe horrid joy, 

To tear his Country, and his kind deſtroy ! 

This night, refreſh and fortify thy train; 

Between the Trench and Wall let Guards remain: 
Be that the duty of the young and bold; _ gg 
But thou, O King, to Council call the old: 
Great is thy ſway ; and weighty are thy cares; 
Thy high commands muſt ſpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honour'd Gueſts ; 5 


For happy counſels flow from ſober feaſts. 100 


Wiſe, weighty counſels aid a State diſtreſt, 
And ſuch a Monarch as can chuſe the beſt. 
See! what a blaze from hoſtile tents aſpires, 
How near our Fleet approach the Trojan fires? 


Who can, unmov'd, behold the dreadful light, 105 


What eye beholds em, and can cloſe to night? 

This dreadful interyal determines all ; | 

To morrow , Troy muſt flame, or Greece muſt fall, 
Thus ſpoke the hoary Sage: the reſt obey; 

Swift thro the gates the Guards direct their way. 110 

His Son was firſt to paſs the lofty mound, 

The gen'rous Thraſymed, in Arms renown'd: 

Next him Aſcalaphus, Hilmen, ſtood, 

The double offspring of the Warrior-God. 

Deipyrus, Aphareus, Merion join, 115 

And Tycomed, of Creon's noble line. 

Sev'n were the leaders of the nightly Bands, 

And each bold Chief a hundred ſpears commands. 

The fires they light, to ſhort repaſts they fall, 

Some line the Trench N aud others man the Wall. 120 

1 The 


6 HOME R's ILIAD. 


The King of men, on publick counſels bent , 
Conven'd the Princes in his ample Tent ; 
Each ſeiz'd a portion of the Kingly feaſt , 
But ſtay'd his hand when thirſt and hunger ceaſt. 
Then Neſtor ſpoke, for wiſdom long approv'd, 125 
And'flowly riſing, thus the Council moy'd. 
Monarch of Nations! whoſe ſuperior ſway 
Aſſembled States, and Lords of Earth obey , 
The Laws and Scepters to thy hand are giv'n, 
And millions own the care of thee and Heav'n. 130 
O King! the counſels of my age attend ; 
With thee my cares begin, in thee muſt end; 
Thee, Prince! it fits alike to ſpeak and hear, 
— with judgment, with regard give ear, 
To ſee no wholſom motion be withſtood, 135 
And ratify the beſt , for publick good. 
Nor, tho' a meaner give advice, repine, 
But follow it , and make the wiſdom thine. 
Hear then a thought , not now conceiv'd in haſt, 
At once my preſent judgment and my paſt. 140 
When from Pelides' tent you fore d the Maid, 
I firſt oppos'd, and faithful, durſt diſſuade; 
But bold of ſoul, when headlong fury fir d, 
You wrong'd the Man, by Men and Gods admir'd: 
Now ſeek ſome means his fatal wrath to end, 145 
With pray'rs to move him, or with gifts to bend. 
To whom the King. With jultice haſt thou ſhown 
'A Prince's faults, and I with reaſon own. 
That happy Man whom Jove till honours moſt , 
Is more than Armies, and himſelf an Hoſt. 150 
Bleſt in his love, this wond' rous Hero ſtands; 


Heav'n fi ights his war , and humbles all our, _ 
ain 
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Fain wou d my heart, which err'd thro' frantic rage, 
The wrathful Chief and angry Gods aſſwage. 

If gifts immenſe his mighty ſoul can bow, 155 
Hear all ye Greeks, and witnefs what I vow. 

Ten weighty Talents of the pureſt Gold, 

And twice ten Vaſes of refulgent mold; 

Sev'n facred Tripods , whoſe unſully'd frame 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame: 160 
Twelve Steeds unmatch'd in fleetneſs and in force, 
And till victorious in the duſty Courſe: 

(Rich were the Man, whoſe ample ſtores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged ſpeed ) 


] | Sev'n lovely Captives of the Lesbian line, 165 
* Skill'd in each art, unmatch'd in form divine, 


The ſame I choſe for more than vulgar charms, 


When Lesbos ſunk beneath the Hero's Arms. 


All theſe, to buy his friendſhip, ſhall be paid, 


And join'd with theſe, the long conteſted Maid; 170 


With all her chatms , Bri/eis I reſign, 

And ſolemn ſwear thoſe charms were never mine; 
Untouch'd the ftay'd, uninjur'd the removes, 
Pure from my arms , and guiltleſs of my loves. 
Theſe inſtant ſhall be his; and if the Pow'rs 175 
Give to our Arms proud Ilion's hoſtile Tow'rs , 
Then ſhall he ſtore (when Greece the ſpoil divides) 
With Gold and Braſs his loaded Navy's ſides. 
Beſides full twenty Nymphs of Trojan race, 179 
With copious love ſhall crown his warm embrace; 


Such as himſelf will chuſe; who yield to none, 


Or yield to Helen's heav'nly charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther: When our Wars are o'er, 
If ſafe we land on Argos fruitful ſhore, 
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There (hall he live my Son, 6ur honours ſhare, 
And with'Oreftes' ſelf divide my care. 786 
Yet more — three Daughters in my Court are bred, 
And each well worthy of à Royal bed; * 
Zaodice and Iphigenia fair, 

And bright Chryſothemis with golden hair; 190 
Her let him chooſe, whom moſt his eyes approve, 
I ask no preſents, no reward for love. 

My ſelf will give the Dow'r; ſo vaſt a ſtore, 

As never Father gave a Child before. 

Sev'n ample Cities ſhall confeſs his ſway, I95 
Him Enopé, and Phare him obey, 

Cardamyls with ample Turrets crown'd , 

And facred Pedaſus, for vines renown'd; 

ZEpea fair, the paſtures Hyra yields, 

And rich Antheia with her flow'ry fields: 200 
The whole extent to Pylos' ſandy plain 

Along the verdant margin of the Main. 

There heifers graze, and lab'ring oxen toll : 

Bold are the Men, and gen'rous is the ſoil ; 

There ſhall he reign with pow'r & juſtice crown'd, 
And rule the tributary Realms around. 206 
All this I give, his vengeance to controul, 

And ſure all this may move his mighty ſoul. 

Pluto, the grizly God who never ſpares, | 
Who feels no Mercy, and who hears no Pray'rs, 210 
Lives dark and dreadful in deep Hell's abodes , 

And Mortals hate him , as the worſt of Gods. 
Great tho' he be, it fits him to obey; 

Since more than his my years, and more my ſway. 
The Monarch thus; the Rev rend Neſtor then: 215 


Great Agamemnon / glorious King of Men! 
Such 
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uch are thy offers as a Prince may take, 
And ſuch as fits a gen'rous King to make. 

Let choſen Delegates this hour be ſent, 

(My ſelf will name them) to Pelides tent: 220 
Let Phenix lead, rever'd for hoary age, 

= Great Ajax next, and Ichacus the ſage. 

vet more to ſanctify the word you ſend , 


Let Hodius and Eurybates attend. 224 
Nov pray to Fove to grant what Greece demands; 


Pray, in deep ſilence, and with pureſt hands. 
* He faid, and all approv'd. The Heralds bring 
The cleanſing water from the living ſpring, 
4 The Youth with wine the ſacred goblets crown'd 
And large Libations drench'd the ſands around. 230 
* Erne Rite perform'd, the Chiefs their thitſt allay, 
1 hen from the Royal Tent they took their way; 
Wiſe Neſtor turns on each his careful eye, 
Forbids t offend, inſtructs them to apply: 
Much he advis d them all, Ulyſes moſt, 235 
To deprecate the Chief, and ſave the Hoſt. 
== Thro' the ſtill night they march, & hear the roar 
of murm'ring billows on the ſounding ſhore. 
To Neptune, Ruler of the Seas profound, 
= Whoſe liquid arms the mighty Globe und. 240 
They pour forth vows their Embaſſy to bleſs, 
And calm the rage of ſtern Æacides. 
And now arriv'd, where, on the ſandy bay 
The Myrmidonian Tents and Veſſels lay 244 
Amus d at caſe, the godlike Man they found, 
Pleas'd with the ſolemn Harp's harmonious ſound. 
The well-wrought Harp from conquer'd Thebe came, 
Of poliſh'd ſilver was its coſtly frame) 
Wi 
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With this he ſooths his angry ſoul, and ſings 

Th' immortal deeds of Heroes and of Kings. 250 

Patroclus only of the Royal Train, 

Plac'd in his Tent, attends the lofty ftrain : 

Full oppoſite he fate, and liſten'd long, 

In filence waiting till he ceas'd the ſong. 

Unſeen the Grecian Embaſly proceeds 255 

To his high Tent; the great Ulyſſes leads. 

Achilles, ſtarting as the Chiefs he ſpy'd, 

Leap'd from his ſeat, and laid the Harp aſide. 

With like ſurprize aroſe Menetins' Son; 

Pelides graſp'd their hands, and thus begun. 269 

Princes all hail! whatever brought ye here, 

Or ſtrong neceſlity , or urgent fear: 

Welcome, tho” Greeks / for not as Foes ye came; 

To me more dear than all that bear the name. 

With that, the Chiefs beneath his roof he led, 265 

And plac'd in ſeats with purple carpets ſpread. 

Then thus---Patroclus, crown a larger bowl, 

Mix purer Wine, and open ev'ry ſoul. 

Of all the Warriors yonder Hoft can ſend, 

Thy Friend moſt honours theſe , & theſe thy Friend, 
He ſaid; Patroclus o'er the blazing fire 271 

Heaps in a brazen vaſe three chines entire; 

The brazen vaſe Automedon ſuſtains, 

Which fleſh of porker ,- ſheep, and goat contains: 

Achilles at the genial Feaſt preſides, 275 

The parts transfixes , and with skill divides. | 

Mean while Patroclus ſweats the fire to raiſe; 

The Tent is brightned with the riſing blaze: 


I 

1 
Then, when the languid flames at length fubſide, LS 
He ſtrows a bed of glowing embers wide, 280 8 
__ | 5 Abs» \ 
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bove the coals the ſmoaking fragments turns, 

nd ſprinkdes facred ſalt from lifted Urns ; 
ith bread the glitt ring caniſters they load, 
ich round the board Menatiut Son beftow'd ; 
imſelf oppos'd t' Ulyſſes full in fight, 285 
ach portion parts, and orders ev'ry rite. 
> firſt fat- off rings, to th' Immortals due, 
midſt the greedy flames Patreclus rew; 
hen each, indulging in the ſocial feaſt, 
HFiis thirſt and hunger ſoberly repreſt. 290 
That done, to Phenix Ajax gave the fign; 
Not unperceiv'd ; Ulyſſes exrown'd with wine 
The foaming bowl, and inftant thus began, 
is ſpeech addreſſing to the godlike Man. 
Health to Achilles! happy are thy Gueſts! 295 
Not thoſe more honour'd whom Atrides feaſts: 
Tho' gen'rous plenty crown thy loaded boards, 
That, Agamenmen's regal Tent affords; © 
Hut greater cares fit heavy on our ſouls, 


: 
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he dead we mourn , and for the living frar: 
reece on the brink of Fate all doubtful — 
And owns no help but from thy faving hands: 
Hoy and her Aids for ready vengeance call; - 305 
FT heir threatning tents already ſhade our Wall, 
Near how with ſhouts their conqueſt they: — 
And point at ev'ry ſhip, their vengeful flame! 
For them, the Father of the Gods declares; 
Theirs are his omens, aud his Thunder * 310 
See, full · of Jove, avenging Hector riſe! | 
See Heav'n and Earth the raging Chief Aten 
What fury in his breaſt, what light ning in his —_ 
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He waits but for the morn, to ſink in flame 
The ſhips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 3153 
Heav'ns ! how my Country's woes diſtract my mind 
Leſt Fate accompliſh all his rage deſign d. 
And muſt we, Gods! our heads inglorious lay 
In Trojan duſt, and this the fatal day? 8x 
Return, Achilles! oh return, tho' late, 320% 
To ſave thy Greeks, and flop the courſe of Fate; Ii 
If in that, heart, or grief, or courage lies, 1 
Riſe to redeem; ah yet, to conquer, riſe ! 
The day may come, when all our Warriors lain, 
That heart ſhall melt, that courage riſe in vain. 3275 
Regard in time, O Prince divinely brave N 
Thoſe wholſome counſels which thy Father gave. 3 
When Peleus in his aged arms embrac'd '$ 
His parting Son, theſe accents were his laſt. 
My Child! with ſtrength , with glory and ſucceſs, ; 
Thy Arms may Juno and Minerva bleſs! 331 6 
Truſt that to Heav'n--—but thou, thy cares engage 
To calm thy paſſions, and ſubdue thy rage: 
From. gentler manners let thy glory grow , b 
And ſhun contention, the ſure ſource of woe; 333 F , 
That young and old may in thy praiſe combine, 1 
The virtues of humanity be thine 
This, now deſpis d advice, thy Father gave; 
Ah! check thy anger, and be truly brave, if 
If thou wilt yield to great Arrides' pray'rs , 340 
Gifts 'worthy thee, his Royal hand prepares ? 
If not --but hear me, while I number o'er 2 
The proffer'd preſents, an exhauſtleſs ſtore. 1 
1 


Ten weighty Talents of the — — „ 
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Sev'n ſacred Tripods, whoſe unſully'd frame 

I; Wet knows no office, nor has felt the flame: 

nd rwelve Stceds unmatch'd in fleetneſs & in force, 
And ſtill victorious in the duſty Courſe: 

Nich were the man, whoſe ample ſtores exceed 350 

e prizes purchas d by their winged ſpeed) 

Sev'n lovely Captives of the Lesbian line, 


| 3$kill'd in each art, unmatch'd in form divine, 
The ſame he choſe for more than vulgar charms, 


When Lesbos ſunk beneath thy conqu'ring Arms. 355 
, n theſe, to buy thy friendſhip, ſhall be paid, 

And join'd with theſe , the long conteſted Maid; 
ith all her charms Briſeis he'll reſign, 
And ſolemn ſwear thoſe charms were only thine ; 
Pntouch'd ſhe ſtay'd, uninjur'd ſhe removes, 360 
Pure from his Arms, and guiltleſs of his loves. 


hen ſhalt thou ſtore , when Greece the ſpoil divides, 
With gold and braſs thy loaded navy's fides. 365 
Beſides full twenty Nymphs of Trojan race, 
With copious love ſhall crown thy warm embrace; 
uch as thy ſelf ſhall chuſe; who yield to none, 
r yield to Helen's heav'nly charms alone. 
et hear me farther ; When our Wars are o'er, 
f ſafe we land on Argo: fruitful ſhore, 371 
here ſhalt thou live his Son, his honours ſhare, 
nd with Oreſtes' ſelf divide his care. 
Vet more----three Daughters in his Court are bred, 
And each well worthy of a Royal bed; 375 
> Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 
And bright Chryſothemis with golden hair; 
Her 
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Her ſhalt thou wed whom moſt thy eyes approve, ® 
He asks no preſents, no reward for love. == 
Himſelf will give the dow'r; ſo vaſt a ſtore, 380 

As never Father gave a Child before. ; 


et 
lor 


'Sev'n ample Cities ſhall confeſs thy ſway , 1 
Thee Enopè, and Phere thee obey, Wh 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd , 1 Lor 
And ſacred Pedaſus, for Vines renown'd; 388 

Zea fair, the paſtures Hyra yields, Fig 
And rich Antheia with her flow'ry fields : rh 
The whole extent to Pylos' ſandy plain Ali 
Along the verdant margin of the Main. WI 
There heifers graze, and lab'ring oxen toil; 390 Of 
Bold are the Men, and gen'rous is the ſoil ; A 
There ſhalt thou reign with power & juſtice crown'd, As 
And rule the tributary Realms around. * 


Such are the proffers which this day we bring ; 

Such the repentance of a ſuppliant King. 395 

But if all this relentleſs thou diſdain , 

If honour, and if int'reſt plead in vain; 

Yet ſome redreſs to ſuppliant Greece afford, 

And be, amongſt her guardian Gods, ador'd. 

If na regard thy ſuff ring Country claim, 400 

Hear thy own glory, and the voice of Fame: 

For now that Chief, whoſe unreſiſted ire, 

Made nations tremble, and whole hofts retire , 

Proud Hector now, th' unequal fight demands, 

And only triumphs to deſerve thy hands. 405 
Then thus the Goddeſs-born. Ulyſſes, hear 

A faithful ſpeech, that knows nor art, nor feu; 

What in my ſecret ſoul is underſtood, * 

My tongue ſhall utter, & my deeds make good. 

Let 
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Let Greece then know, my purpoſe I retain, 410 

or with new treaties vex my peace In vain. 

o dares think one thing, and another tell, 

y heart deteſts him as the gates of Hell. 

Then thus in ſhort my fixt reſolves attend , 

which nor Atrides, nor his Greeks can bend; 415 

Long toils, Jong perils in their cauſe I bore, 

4 But now th' unfruitful glories charm no more. 

Fight or not fight , a like reward we claim, 

he Wretch and Hero find their prize the ſame; 

Alike regretted in the duſt he lies, 420 

Who yields ignobly , or who bravely dies. 

Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 

A life of labours, lo! what fruit remains. 

s the bold bird her helpleſs young attends , 

From danger guardsthem, & from want defends; 425 

In ſearch of prey ſhe wings the ſpacious air, 

And with th' untaſted food ſupplies her care: 

For thankleſs Greece ſuch hardſhips have I brav'd, 

Her Wives, her Infants by my labours ſav'd; 

Long ſleepleſs nights in heavy arms I ſtood,, 430 

And ſweat laborious days in duſt and blood. 

I fack'd twelve ample Cities on the main, 

And twelve lay ſmoaking on the Trojan plain: 

Then at Atrides' haughty feet were laid 

The wealth I gather'd, and the ſpoils I made. 435 
Your mighty Monarch theſe in peace poſſeſt; 

Pome few my Soldiers had, himſelf the reſt. 

Some preſent too to ev'ry Prince was paid; 

And ev'ry Prince enjoys the gift he made; 

I only muſt refund, of all his train; 440 

See what preheminence our merits gain! 
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My ſpoil alone his greedy ſoul delights; 

My Spouſe alone muſt bleſs his luſtful nights, 
The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; 


But what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy? 443 
What to theſe ſhores th' aſſembled Nations draws , 


What calls for vengeance but a Woman's cauſe ? 
Are fair endowments and a beauteous face 
Belov'd by none but thoſe of Atreus race? 

The Wife whom choice and paſlion both approve, 
Sure ev'ry wiſe and worthy Man will love. 
Nor did my fair one leſs diſtinction claim; 
Slave as ſhe was, my ſoul ador'd the Dame. 
Wrong'd in my love, all proffers I diſdain; 
Deceiv'd for once, I truſt not Kings again. 
Ye have my anſwer----what remains to do, 
Your King, Ulyſſes, may conſult with you. 
What needs he the defence this arm can make ? 
Has he not Walls no human force can ſhake 7 

Has he not fenc'd his guarded Navy round , 460 


With Piles, with Ramparts, and a Trench profound? 


And will not theſe (the wonders he has done) 
Repell the rage of Priam's ſingle Son? 

There was a time ('twas when for Greece] fought) 
When Hector's proweſs no ſuch wonders wrought; 465 
He kept the verge of Troy, nor dar'd to wait 
Achilles! fury at the Scean Gate; * 
He try d it once, and ſcarce was ſav' d by Fate. 
But now thoſe ancient enmities are o'er; 

To morrow we the fav'ring Gods implore; 470 
Then ſhall you ſee our parting Veſſels crown'd , 
And hear with oars the Helleſpont reſound. 
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BOOK IX. 17 
The third day hence, ſhall P:hia greet our ſails, 
Uf mighty Neptune ſend propitious gales; 
Pthia to her Achilles (hall reſtore 475 
The wealth he left for this deteſted ſhore : 
Thither the ſpoils of this long War ſhall paſs, 
The ruddy gold, the ſteel, and ſhining braſs: 
My beauteous Captives thither I'll convey , 
And all that refts of my unraviſh'd prey. 480 
One only valu'd gift your Tyrant gave, - 
And that reſum'd, the fair Lyrneſſian Slave. 
Then tell him, loud that all the Greeks may hear, 
And learn to ſcorn the wretch they baſely fear. 
For arm'd in impudence, Mankind he braves, 485 
nd meditates new cheats on all his Slaves: 
Frho' ſhameleſs as he is, to face theſe eyes 
Ws what he dares not ; if he dares, he dies) 488 
Fell him, all terms, all commerce I decline, [ 


or ſhare his council, nor his battel join ; 
or once deceiv'd, was his; but twice, were mine. 
o----let the ſtupid Prince, whom Jove deprives 
Pf ſenſe and juſtice, run where frenzy drives. 
His gifts are hateful: Kings of ſuch a kind 

tand but as Slaves before a noble mind. 495 
Not tho' he proffer'd all himſelf poſſeſt; 
nd all his rapine cou'd from others wreſt; 
ot all the golden tydes of wealth that crown 
he many-peopled Orchomenian town; 
Not all proud Thebes! untival'd walls contain, 500 
The world's great Empreſs on th' AÆgyptian plain, 
That ſpreads her conqueſts o'er a thouſand States, 
nd pours her Heroes thro' n hundred Gates, 
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Two hundred Horſemen, and two hundred Cars 
From each wide portal iſſuing to the wars) 505 
'Tho' bribes were heap'd on bribes, in number more 
Than duſt in fields, or ſands along the ſhore; 
Should all theſe offers for my friendſhip call; 

'Tis he that offers, and I ſcorn them all. 


Atrides' Daughter never ſhall be led 510 
(An il-match'd conſort) to Achilles bed; 


Like golden Venus tho' ſhe charm'd the heart, 
And vy'd with Pallas in the works of Art. 

Some greater Greek let thoſe high nuptials grace, 

1 hate alliance with a Tyrant's Race, 515 
If Heav'n reſtore me to my Realms with life, 
The rev'rend Peleus ſhall elect my Wife; 
Theſſalian Nymphs there are, of form divine, 


And Kings that ſue to mix their blood with mine. 4 
Bleſt in kind love, my years ſhall glide away, 520 


Content with juſt hereditary ſway ; 

There deaf for ever to the martial ſtrife, 
Enjoy the dear prerogative of life, 

Life is not to be bought with heaps of gold; 


Not al! Apollo's Pythian treaſures hold, $25 


Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of ſway, 
Can bribe the poor poſſeſſion of a day! 

Loſt herds and treafures, we by arms regain , 
And Steeds unrival'd on the duſty plain; 

But from our lips the vital ſpirit fled, 539 
Returns no more to wake the filent dead. 

My Fates long ſince by Thetis were diſclos'd , 
And each alternate, Life or Fame propos'd: 

Here, if I ſtay, before the Trojan Town, 


Short is my date, but deathleſs my renown; 535 1 
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171 return, I quit immortal praiſe 
For years on years, and long-extended days. 
onvinc'd, tho' late, I find my fond miſtake, 
nd warn the Greeks the wiſer choice to make: 
o quit theſe ſhores , their native ſeats enjoy, 540 
or hope the fall of Heav'n-defended Troy. 
ove's arm diſplay'd , aſſerts her from the skies; 
er hearts are ſtrengthen'd, and her glories riſe, 
Bo then, to Greece report our fixt deſign; 
Bid all your Councils, all your Armies join, 545 
Let all your Forces, all your arts conſpire , 
To fave the Ships, the Troops, the Chiefs from fire, 
One Stratagem has fail'd, and others will: 
We find, Achilles is unconquer'd till. | 
Vo then----digeſt my meſſage as ye may---= 550 
Hut here this night let rev'rend Phenix ſtay: 
WHis tedious toils, and hoary hairs demand 
\ peaceful death in Prhia's friendly land. 
Hut whether he remain, or ſail with me, 
His age be ſacred , and his will be free. 555 
The Son of Peleus ceas d: The Chiefs around 
Wn ſilence wrapt, in conſternation drown'd , 
ttend the ſtern reply. Then Phenix roſe; 
Down his white beard a ſtream of ſorrow flows) 
And while the fate ofſuff” ring Greece he mourn'd, 560 
ith accents weak theſe tender words return'd. . 
Divine Achilles! wilt thou then retire, 
FA nd Icave our Hoſts in blood, our Fleets on fire? 


Af wrath ſo dreadful fill thy ruthleſs mind, 
Ho ſhall thy Friend, thy Phenix, ſlay behind 2 565 
he Royal Peleus, when from Pthia's coaſt 
He ſent thee early to th' Achaian Hoſt ; 
B 2 Thy 
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Thy youth as then in ſage debates unskill'd, 

And new to perils of the direful field: 

He bade me teach thee all the ways of war. 570 
To ſhine in Councils, and in Camps to dare. 
Never, ah never let me leave thy fide! 

No time ſhall part us, and no fate divide. 

Not tho' the God that breath'd my life, reſtore 4 
The bloom I boaſted, and the port I bore, 57 
When Greece of old beheld my youthful flames, 
(Delightful Greece, the land of lovely Dames.) 
My Father, faithleſs to my Mother's arms, 

Old as he was, ador'd a ſtranger's Charms. 

I try'd what youth could do (at her defire) $580 
To win the Damſel, and prevent my Sire. 

My Sire with curſes loads my hated head , 

And cries, Ye Furies! barren be his bed. 

Infernal Jove, the vengeful Fiends below, 

And ruthleſs Proſerpine, confirm'd his vow. 585 
Deſpair and grief diſtract my lab'ring mind; 
Gods! what a crime my impious heart deſign'd? 
I thought (but ſome kind God that thought ſuppreſt) 
To plunge the ponyard in my Father's breaſt: 
Then meditate my flight; my Friends in vain 590 
With pray'rs entreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny ſwine, 
They daily feaſt , with draughts of fragrant wine. 
Strong Guards they plac'd, & watch'd nine nights en- 
The roofs & porches flam'd with conſtant fire. (tire; 
The tenth, I forc'd the gates, unſeen of all; 596 
And favour'd by the night, o'er leap'd the wall, 
My Travels thence thro' ſpacious Greete extend; 
In Pthja's Court at laſt my labours end. 
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Sour Sire receiv'd me, as his Son careſs'd, 600 
ith gifts enrich'd, & with poſſeſſions bleſs'd. 
he ſtrong Dolopians thenceforth own'd my Reign, 
nd all the coaſt that runs along the main, 
y love to thee his bounties I repay'd, 
nd early wisdom to thy ſoul convey'd : 605 
Preat as thou art, my leſſons made thee brave, 
A Child I took thee, but a Hero gave. 

hy infant breaſt a like affection ſhow'd ; 
Still in my arms (an ever-pleaſing load) 
Or at my knee, by Phenix wouldſt thou ſtand; 
No food was orateful but from Phænix hand. 611 
I 'paſs my watchings o'er thy helpleſs years, 
The tender labours, the compliant cares; 

The Gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree » 
And Phenix felt a Father's joys in thee: 615 
hy growing Virtues juſtify'd my cares, 

nd promis'd comfort to my filver hairs. 

Mow by thy rage, thy fatal rage, reſign dj; 

2 cruel heart ill ſuits a manly mind: * - 

he Gods (the only great, and only wiſe) 620 

re mov'd by off rings, vows, and ſacrifice; 
ffending Man their high compaſſion wins, 

nd daily pray'rs attone for daily fins. 

yrs are Jove's Daughters, of celeſtial race, 

Same are their feet, and wrinkled is their face; 

[1th humble mien, and with dejected eyes, 626 

nſtant they follow where Injuſtice flies: 

Juſlice ſwift, erect, and unconfin'd , 8 


wy 


Sweeps the wide Earth, and tramples o'er mankind 


nile Pray rs, to heal her wrongs, move flow behind. 
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Who hears theſe Daughters of Almighty Jove, 631 
For him they mediate to the Throne above: 
When Man rejects the humble ſuit they make, 
The Sire revenges for the Daughter's ſake ; 
From Jove commiſſion'd fierce Iajuſtice then 635 
Deſcends, to puniſh unrelenting Men. 

Oh let not headlong paſlion bear the ſway ; 

Theſe reconciling Goddeſſes obey : 

Due honours to the ſeed of Jove belong; 

Due honours calm the fierce, and bend the ſtrong. | 
Were theſe not paid thee by the terms we bring, 641 7 


Were rage ſtill harbour'd in the haughty King, | 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, ſhould engage ; 
Thy Friend to plead againſt ſo juſt a rage. 14 


But ſince what honour asks, the Gen'ral ſends, 645 

And ſends by thoſe whom moſt thy heart commends, 

The beſt and nobleſt of the Grecian train; 

Permit not theſe to fue, and ſue in vain! 

Let me (my Son) an ancient fa& unfold, 

A great example drawn from times of old; 659 

Hear what our Fathers were, and what their praiſe, 

Who conquer'd their revenge in former days. ' 
Where Calydon on rocky mountains ſtands, * 
Once fought th' Ætolian and Curetian Bands; 

To guard it thoſe, to conquer, theſe advance; 655 

And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. 

The filver Cynthia bade Contention rife, 

In vengeance of neglc&ed ſacrifice ; _ 

On Oenens' fields the ſent a monſtrous Boar, 

That levell'd harv-{is, and whole foreſts tore: 660 

This beaſt (when many a Chief his tusks had flain) 

Great Meleager ſtretch'd along the plain. 
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# Then, for his ſpoils, a new debate aroſe, 
1 The neighbour Nations thence commencing Foes. 
Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fail d, 665 
While Meleager's thund' ring arm prevail'd: 
Till rage at length inflam'd his lofty breaſt, 
(For Rage invades the wiſeſt and the beſt.) 
Curs'd by Althea, to his wrath he yields, 
And in his Wife's embrace forgets the fields. 670 
. (She from Marpeſſa ſprung, divinely fair, 
. And matchleſs Idas, more than Man in war; 
„% The God of day ador'd the Mother's charms; 
„ Againſt the God the Father bent his Arms: 674 


„ Th, afflicted pair, their ſorrows to proclaim , 
From Cleopatra chang d this Daughter's name, 


% And call'd Alcyone; a name to ſhow 

The Father's grief, the mourning Mother's woe.) 
To her the Chief retir'd from ſtern debate, 
But found no peace from fierce Althaa's hate: 680 
Alitbea's hate th' unhappy Warrior drew, 

2 Whoſe luckleſs hand his Royal Uncle flew ; 

? She beat the ground, and call'd the Pow'rs beneath 
On her own Son to wreak her Brother's death: 
Hell heard her curſes from the realms profound, 685 
And the red Fiends that walk the nightly round. 
Win vain Zzolia her Deliv'rer waits, 

War ſhakes her walls, and thunders at her gates. 
Phe ſent Embaſſadors, a choſen band, 

rieſts of the Gods, and Elders of the land; 690 
Beſought the Chief to ſave the ſinking State; 

| heir pray'rs were urgent, and their proffers great: 
) © CFull fifty acres of the richeſt ground, 

Half paſture green, & half with Vin'yards crown'd.) 

4 B 4 His 
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His ſuppliant Father, aged Oeneus, came; 
His Siſters follow'd cv'n the vengeful Dame; 
Althaa ſues; His Friends before him fall : 
He ſtands relentleſs , & reje&ts'em all. 
Mean while the Victor's ſhouts aſcend the skies; 
The Walls are ſcal'd; the rolling flames ariſe; 7025 
At length his Wife (a form divine) appears, 
With piercing cries, & ſupplicating tears: 
She paints the horrors of a conquer'd Town, 
The Heroes flain , the Palaces o'erthrown, 
The Matrons raviſh'd, the whole race enflav'd: 705 
The Warrior heard, he vanquith'd , & he ſav'd. 
Th' Ztolians, long diſdain'd, now took their turn, 
And left the Chief their broken faith to mourn, 
Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire, 
Nor ſtay , till yonder Fleets aſcend in fire: 710 
Accept the preſents; draw thy conqu' ring ſword; 
And be amongſt our guardian Gods ador'd. 

Thus he: The ftern Achilles thus reply'd. 
My ſecond Father, and my rev'rend guide! 
Thy Friend, believe me, no ſuch gifts demands, 
And asks no honours from a Mortal's hands: 716 
Jove honours me, and favours my deſigns; ; 
His pleaſure guides me, and his will confines : 
And here I ſtay , (if ſuch his high beheſt) 
While life's warm fpirit beats within my breaſt. 720 
Yet hear one word, & lodge it in thy heart, 
No more moleſt me on Atrides' part: 
Is it for him theſe tears are taught to flow, 
For him theſe ſorrows? for my mortal Foe ? 
A gen'rous Friendſhip no cold medium knows, 725 * 
Burns with one love, with one reſentment glows ; 
One 
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One ſhould our int'reſts, and our paſſions be; 
1 Iuy Friend muſt hate the man that injures me. 
Do this, my Phenix , tis a gen'rous part, 729 
And ſhare my Realms, my honours, and my heart, 
Let theſe return: Our voyage, or our ſtay, 
Reſt undetermin'd till the dawning day. 
He ceas'd; then order'd for the Sage's bed 
A warmer couch with num'rous carpets ſpread, 
I With that, ſtern Ajax his long Silence broke, 7 35 
And thus, impatient, to Ulyſſes ſpoke. 
Hence, let us go---why waſte we time in vain? 
See what effect our low ſubmiſſions gain! 
+ Lik'd or not lik'd, his words we muſt relate, 
5 The Greeks expect them, & our Heroes wait. 740 
Proud as he is, that iron-heart retains 
| Its ſtubborn purpoſe, & his Friends diſdains. 
4 Stern, and unpitying! if a Brother bleed, 
On juſt attonement , we remit the deed; 


= A Sire the ſlaughter of his Son forgives ; 745 

The price of blood diſcharg'd, the Murd'rer lives: 

The haughtieſt hearts at length their rage reſign , 

And gifts can conquer ev'ry ſoul but thine. 

The Gods that unrelenting breaſt have ſteel'd, 

And curs'd thee with a. mind that cannot yield, 

One Woman-Slave was raviſh'd from thy arms: 751 

Lo, ſcv'n are offer'd, and of equal charms. 

Then hear, Achilles! be of better mind; 

Revere thy roof, and to thy Gueſts be kind; 

And know the Men, of all the Grecian Hoſt, 755 
Who honour worth, and prize thy valouc moſt. 

Oh Soul of Battels, and thy People's Guide! 

(To Aix thus the firſt of Greeks reply'd) 

| B 5 Well 
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Well haſt thou ſpoke; but at the Tyrant's name, 
My rage rekindles, and my ſoul's on flame, 760 
"Tis juit relentment, and becomes the brave; 
Diſgrac'd , dishonour'd, like the vileſt ſlave! 
Return then Heroes! and our anſwer bear , 

The glorious Combat is no more my care; 

Not till amidſt yon' finking Navy ſlain, 765 
The Blood of Greeks ſhall dye the ſable main; 
Not till the flames, by Hector's fury thrown , 
Conſume your Veſſels, and approach my own; 


Juſt there, th' impetuous Homicide ſhall ſtand , 
There ceaſe his Battel, and there feel our hand. 770 


This faid, each Prince a double goblet crown'd, 
And caſt a large libation on the ground; 
Then to their Veſſels, thro' the gloomy ſhades, 
The Chiefs return; divine Ulyſſes leads. 
Meantime Achilles ſlaves prepar'd a bed, 715 
With fleeces , carpets , and ſoft Linen ſpread : 
There, till the ſacred morn reſtor'd the day, 
In ſlumbers ſweet the rev'rend Phenix lay. | 
Bur in his inner tent, an ampler ſpace, Wo. 

C 780 


Achilles ſlept; and in his warm embrace 

Fair Diomedè of the Lesbian race. 

Laſt, for Patroclus was the couch prepar'd , 

Whoſe nightly joys the beauteous 1phis ſhar d: 

Achilles to his Friend conſign'd her charms, 

When Scyros fell before his conqu'ring Arms. 785 
And now th' elected Chiefs whom Greece had ſent, 

Paſs'd thro' the Hoſts, and reach'd the Royal tent, 

Then riſing all, with Goblets in their hands, 

The Peers and Leaders of th Achaian Bands 
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Haid their return: Atrides firſt begun. 790 
Say what Succeſs? divine Laertes' Son! 
Achilles high reſolves declare to all; 
Returns the Chief, or muſt our Navy fall? 
Great King of Nations! {1thacus reply'd) 
T Fixt is his wrath , unconquer'd is his pride; 7/95 
He flights thy Friendſhip , thy propoſals ſcorns;, 
And thus implor'd, with fiercer fury burns. 
To fave our Army, and our Fleets to free, 
Is not his care; but left to Greece and thee. | 
| Vour eyes (hall view, when morning paints the sky, 
Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly. 801 
Us too he bids our oars and fails employ, 
Nor hope the fall of Heav'n- protected Troy; 
For Jove o'efthades her with his arm divine, 
© Inſpires her war, and bids her glory ſhine: 805 
& Such was his word: What farther he declar'], 
= Theſe ſacred Heralds and great Ajax heard. 
But Phenix in his tent the Chief retains, 
"B Safe to tranſport him to his native plains , 
When morning dawns: if other he decree, 8Stro 
& His age is facred, and his choice is free. 
: Ulyſſes ceas d; The great Achaian Hoſt , 
With ſorrow ſeiz'd, in conſternation loſt, 
Attend the ſtern reply. Tydides broke 
The gen'ral ſilence, and undaunted ſpoke. 815 
Why thou'd we gifts to proud Achilles ſend, 
Or ſtrive with pray'rs his haughty ſoul to bend? 
_*# His Country's woes he glories to deride, 
And pray'rs will burſt that ſwelling heart wi th pride. 
Be the fierce impulſe of his rage obey'd; 820 
43 Our battels let him, or deſert, or aid; x 


Then 
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Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit; 
That, to his madneſs, or to Heav'n commit. 
What for our ſelves we can, is always ours ; 

This night, let due repaſt refreſh our pow'rs; 825 
(For ſtrength conſiſts in ſpirits and in blood, 

And thoſe are ow'd to gen'rous wine and food) | 
But when the roſy Meſſenger of day | 
Strikes the blue Mountains with her golden ray , 
Rang'd at the Ships let all our Squadrons ſhine, 83e 
In flaming Arms, a long-extended line : 

In the dread front let great Atrides ſtand , 

The firſt in danger as in high command. 

Shouts of Acclaim the liſt'ning Heroes raiſe, 
Then each to Heav'n the due libations pays; 835 
Till fleep deſcending o'er the tents, beſtows 
The grateful bleſſings of deſir d repoſe. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Urne night Adventure of Diomed 
; and *Olyſes. 


PON the refuſal of Achilles to return to the 
| Army, the difireſs of Agamemnon is deſcrib d in 
the moſt lively manner. He takes no reſt that night , 
ut paſſes thro' the Camp, awaking the Leaders, and 
Jcontyiving all poſſible methods for the publick ſafety, Me- 
Fnclaus, Neſtor, Ulyſſes and Diomed are employ d 
in raiſing the reſt of the Captains. They call a Coun- 
til f War, and determine to ſend Scouts into the 

' Ehemy's Camp to learn their pofture and diſcover their 
intentions. Diomed undertales this hazardous enter- 
5 1 Tirice, 
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prize , and makes choice of Ulyſſes for his Companion. 
In their paſſage they ſurprize Dolon, whom Hector 
had ſent on a like deſign to the Camp of the Grecians. 
From him they are inform'd of the ſituation of the 
Trojan and Auxiliary Forces, and particularly of 
Rheſus and the Thracians who «vere lately arrived. 
They paſs on with ſucceſs, kill Rheſus , with ſeveral 
of his Officers, and ſeize the famous Horſes of that 
Prince , with which they return in Triumph to the 
Camp. 

The ſame night continues; the Scene lies in the two 
Camps. 


— 


- 
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night the Chiefs before their veſſels lay, 

And loſt in ſleep the labours of the day: 

All but the King; with various thoughts oppreſt, 

His Country's cares lay rowling in his breaſt. 

As when by Light'nings Jove's /Etherial pow'r 5 

Foretells the ratling hail, or weighty ſhow'r, 

Or ſends ſoft ſnows to whiten all the ſhore, 

Or bids the brazen throat of Warto roar ; 

By fits one flaſh ſucceeds, as one expires, F 

And Heav'n flames thick with momentary fires. 10 | 

So burſting frequent from Arrides' breaſt , 

Sighs following fighs his inward fears confeſt. 

Now o'er the fields, dejected , he ſurveys 

From thouſand Trojan fires the mounting blaze; 

Hears4n the paſſing wind their muſic blow, 15 

And marks diſtin& the voices of the Foe, 

Now looking backwards to the Fleet and coaſt, 

Anxious he ſorrows for th' endanger'd Hoſt. 

He rends his hairs, in ſacrifice to Jove, 5 

And ſues to him that ever lives above: 20 | 
Inly 


15 1 


wy 


Inly he groans; while glory and ceſpair 
Divide his heart, and wage a doubtful war. 


A thouſand cares his lab'ring breaſt revolves; 
3 To ſeek ſage Neſtor now the Chief reſolves, 


1 ith him, in wholſome counſels, to debate 25 
What yet remains to ſave th afflicted State. 


3 e roſe, and firſt he caft his mantle round, 

Next on his feet the ſhining ſandals bound; 

A Lion's yellow ſpoils his back conceal d; 

His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 30 
Meanwhile his Brother , preſt with equal woes, 

Alike deny'd the gifts of ſoft repoſe, 

Laments for Greece; that in his cauſe before 

$0 much had ſuffer'd, and muſt ſuffer more. 

A Leopard's ſpotted hide his ſhoulders ſpread; 35 
3A brazcn helmet glitter'd on his head: 

AT hus (with a javelin in his hand) he went , 

o wake Atrrides in the Royal Tent. 

ready wak'd, Atrides he deſcry'd, 

Mis Armour buckling at his veſſel's fide. 49 

Joyful they met; the Spartar thus begun: 

hy puts my Brother his bright Armour on? 
ends he ſome Spy, amidit theſe filent hours, 

Jo try yon' Camp, and watch the Trojan Pow'rs? 

Put ſay , what Hero ſhall ſuſtain that task; 45 
uch bold exploits uncommon courage ask; 

$Þ uideleſs, alone, through night's dark ſhade to go, 
Ind 'midſt a hoſtile Camp explore the Foe? 
To whom the King. In ſuch diſtreſs we ſtand, 
No vulgar counſels our affairs demand; 50 


4 reece to preſerve, is now no eaſy part, 


but asks high wiſdom, deep deſign, and art. 
For 
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For Jove, averſe, our humble vows denies ; 

And bows his head to Hector's ſacrifice. 

What eye has witneſs'd, or what ear believ'd, 55. 
In one great day, by one great arm atchiev'd, | 
Such wond'rous deeds as Heftor's hand has done, 
And we beheld, the laſt revolving Sun ? 3 
What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn! 4 
Sprung from no God, and of no Goddeſs born, 6 
Yet ſuch his acts, as Greeks unborn ſhall tell, 
And curſe the Battel where their Fathers fell. 

Now ſpeed thy haſty courſe along the Fleet, 
There call great Ajax, and the Prince of Crete. 
Our ſelf to hoary Neſtor will repair ; 65 
To keep the Guards on duty, be his care; 

(For Neſtors influence beſt that quarter guides; 
Whoſe Son, with Merion, o'er the Watch preſides.) | 
To whom the Spartan: Theſe thy orders born, 
Say ſhall I ſtay, or with diſpatch return ? 70 
There ſhalt thou ſtay (the King of Men reply'd) 
Elſe may we miſs to meet, without a Guide, c 
The paths ſo many, and the Camp ſo wide. 

Still, with your voice, the floathful Soldiers raiſe , | 
Urge by their Father's fame, their future praiſe, 75 
Forget we now our ſtate and lofty birth; $ 
Not titles here, but works, muſt prove our worth. 
To labour is the lot of Man below; ; 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us woe. 

This ſaid, each parted to his ſev'ral cares; 80 
The King to Neftor's fable ſhip repairs; 
The ſage Protector of the Greeks he found 
Stretch'd in his bed, with all his Arms around; 

The 
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"he various colour'd ſcarf, the ſhield he rears , 14 

Erne ſhining helmet, and the pointed Spears: 83 

55 Erne dreadful weapons of the Warrior's rage, 

hat old in Arms, diſdain'd the peace of age. 

hen leaning on his hand his watchful. head, 

Erbe hoary Monarch rais d his eyes, and ſaid. 

3 What art thou, ſpeak , that on, deſigns unknown 

Mile others ſleep, thus range the Camp alone? 91 

$:ck' thou ſome Friend, or nightly, Centinel? 

Stand off, approach not, but thy purpoſe tell. 

k O Son of Neleus (thus the King, rejaig'd) 

X ride of the Greeks , and glory of thy kind! 95 
65 To here the wretched Agamemnon ſtands, , 

F h' unhappy Gen'ral.of the Grecian Bands, 

hom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend, 

nd woes, that only with his life ſhall end! 

dcarce can my knees theſe trembling limbs ſuſlain , 

nd ſcarce my heart ſupport its load of pain. 101 

o taſte of ſleep theſe heavy eyes haye known; 

Fonfuſ d, and fad, I wander thus alone, 

Pit! fears diſtracted, with no fix d deſign ; 

Ind all my People's miſeries are mine. 105 

WF ought of uſe thy waking thoughts ſuggeſt, _ 
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70 


| ” Wince cares, like mine, depnye thy ſoul ofreſt) 
th part thy counſel, and aſſiſt thy Friend : 
oy let us jointly to the Trench deſcend, | 
Wt cv'ry gate the fainting Guard excite, . 110 
g ird with the toils of day, and watch of night: 


We may the ſudden Foe our works invade, 

Þ near , and favour'd by the gloomy ſhade. 

To him thus Nader. Truſt the Powers above; h 

Nor think proud lieclor s hopes convrn'd by Jove; - 
ok. 111, ? 4 How 
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How ill agree the views of vain Mankind, 116 
And the wiſe counſels of th' eternal Mind? 
Audacious Hector, if the Gods ordain 
That great Achilles riſe and rage again, [ | 
What toils attend thee, and what woes remain? 7 
Lo faithful Neſtor thy command obeys; 121 
The care is next our other Chiefs to raiſe : 4 
Ulyſſes, Diomed we chiefly need; 
Mages for ftrength, Oileus fam'd for ſpeed. 
Some other be diſpatch'd , of nimbler feet, 125 
To thoſe tall ſhips, remoteſt of the Fleet, [ 
Where lie great Ajax and the King of Crete. 
To rouſe theiSpartan I my ſelf decree; b 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, $4 
Yet muſt I tax his ſloath, that claims no ſhare 1360 
With his great Brother in this martial care: 1 
Him it behov'd to ev'ry Chief to ſue, 
Preventing ev'ry part perform'd by you; 
For ftrong Neceſſity our toils demands, N 
Claims all our hearts, and urges all our hands. 133 
To whom the King: With rev'rence we allow 
Thy juſt rebukes, yet leatn to ſpare them now, 
My gen'rous Brother is of gentle kind, 
He feems remiſs, but bears a valiant mind ; 
Thro' too much def rence to our Soy'reigh ſway, 7 
Content to follow when we lead the way. 144 
But now our ills induſtrious to prevent, 
Long Cer the reſt, he roſe, and ſought my tent. 
The Chiefs you nam'd, already, at his call, 4 
Prepare to meet us near the Navy-wall; 143 
Aſſembling there, between the Trench and Gates, 
Near the night- Guards, our choſen Council waits. 
Then J 


* 
6 3 
"If 


BOOK X. 35 
Then none (ſaid Neftor) ſhall his rule withſtand, 
For great examples juſtify command. 

With chat, the venerable Warrior roſe; 150 
The ſhining greaves his manly legs incloſe; 

W His purple mantle golden buckles join'd , 


21 Varm with the ſofteſt wool, and doubly lin'd. 
hen ruſhing from his tent, he ſnatch'd in haſt 
IIis ſteely lance, that lighten'd as he paſt. 153 
6 e Camp he travers'd thro' the ſleeping crowd ; 
25 Stopp'd at Ulyſſes tent, and call'd aloud; 


iſs, ſadden as the voice was ſent, 

Awakes, ſtarts up, and iſſues from his tent. 

What new diſtreſs, what ſudden cauſe of fright 160 

Thus leads you wandring in the filent night? 

O prudent Chief !. (the Pylian Sage reply d) 

wWiſe as thou art, be now thy wiſdom tryd. 

Whatever means of ſafety can be ſought, 

3 Whatever counſels can inſpire our thought, 165 
Whatever methods, or to fly, or fight; | 

Al, all depend on this important fight! 

He heard, return'd; and took his painted ſhield: 

hen join'd the Chiefs, and fellow'd thro? the field. 

ithout his tent, bold Diomed they found, 170 

All ſheath'd in Arms, his brave Companions round: 

Mach ſank in fleep, extended on the field, 

Mis head reclining on his boſſy ſhield, 

wood of ſpears ſtood by, that fixt upright, 

hot from their flalking points a quiv'ring light. 175 

\ Bull's black hide compos'd the Hero's ny 

4s | 4 ſplendid carpet roll'd beneath his head. 

en, Then, with his foot; old Nee, gendy Hhnkes 

F The ſlumb' ring Chief, and i in theſe words awakes. 

C z Riſe; 
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Riſe, Son of Tydeus / to the brave and ſirong 
Reſt ſeems inglorious, and the night too long. 181 
But fleep'ſt thou now? when from yon' hills the Foe i 
Hangs o'er the Fleet, and ſhades our Walls below? 'ſ 
At this, ſoft ſlumber from his eyelids fled ; 2 
The Warrior ſaw the hoary Chief and ſaid. 18; 8 
Wondrous old Man! whoſe ſoul no reſpite knows, : < 
Tho' years and honours bid thee ſeek repoſe. » 
Let younger Greeks our ſleeping Warriors wake 
II! fits thy age theſe toils to undertake. ÞB 
My Friend, (he anſwer'd) gen'rous is thy care, 190 
Theſe toils, my. Subjects and my Sons might bear, 
Their loyal thoughis and pious loves conſpire ''S 
To eaſe a Sov'reign ,- and relieve a Sire. ; 
But now the laſt deſpair ſurrounds our Hoſt , 


No hour muſt paſs, no moment muſt be loſt; 195 | : 
Each ſingle: Greek, in this concluſive ſtrife, 


Stands on the ſharpeſt edge of death or life: 
Yet if my years thy kind regard engage, 

Employ thy youth as I employ my age; * 
.Succeed to theſe my cares, and rouze the reſt; 200 
He ſerves me moſt,” who ſerves his Country beſt. | 
This ſaid, the Hero o'er his ſhoulders flung } | 


A Lion's ſpoils, that to his ankles hung; 
Then ſeiz'd his pond'rous lance, and ſtrode along. ) 
Meges the bold, with Ajax fam'd for ſpeed, 20; 
The Warrior rouz'd, and to th' Entrenchments led. 
And now the Chiefs approach the nightly Guard; WM 
A wakeful Squadron each in Arms prepar'd : Tt 
Th unweary'd Watch their liſt ning Leaders keep, i 
And Fonching doſes. n invading lleep, 2101 
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% faithful Dogs their fleecy charge maintain, 


iin toil protected from the prowling train; 

enen the gaunt Lioneſs, with hunger bold, 213 

rings from the mountains tow'rd the guarded fold: 
4 hro' breaking woods her ruſt ling courſe they hear; 


5 oud, and more loud, the clamours ſtrike their ear 
 ZDf Hounds and Men; they ſtart, they gaze around; 
Patch ev'ry fide, and turn to ev'ry ſound, 
nus watch'd the Grecians, cautious of ſurprize , 
"Bach voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyes; 
ch ſtep of paſſing feet increas'd th' affright; 221 
Ind hoſtile Troy was ever full in fight. | 
Nor with joy the wakeful Band ſurvey'd, 
Ind thus accoſted thro' the gloomy ſhade. 
W'is well, my Sons, your nightly cares employ, 225 
ſe muſt our Hoſt become the ſcorn of Troy. 
FW atch thus, and Greece ſhall live The Hero ſaid; 
"When o'er the Trench the following Chieftains led, 
is Son, and godlike Merion march'd behind, 
Wor theſe the Princes to their Council join d) 230 
e trenches paſt, th' afſembled Kings around 
ſilent ſtate the Conſiſtory crown'd. 
place there was, yet undefil'd with gore, 
e ſpot where Hector ſtop'd his rage before, 
en night deſcending, from his vengeful hand 235 
priev'd the relicks of the Grecian Band: 
ne plain beſide with mangled corps was ſpread » 
d all his progreſs mark'd by heaps of dead.) 
Were ſate the mournful Kings: when Neleus Son, 
" 4 Council opening, in theſe words begun. 240 
Ws there (he ſaid) a Chief ſo greatly brave, : 
life to hazard, and his Country fave ? 
C 3 Lives 
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Lives there a Man, who fingly dares to go 
To yonder Camp, or ſeize ſome ſtragling Fae ? 4 
Or favour'd by the night, approach ſo near, 24; 
Their ſpeech, their counſels, and defigns to hear? 
If to beſiege our Navies they prepare, 4 
Or Troy once more muſt be the ſeat of War? 7 
This could he learn, and to our Peers recite, -4 
And paſs unharm'd the dangers of the night; 250 
What fame were his thro' all ſucceeding days , 
While Phabus ſhines, or men have tongues ta praiſe? | 
What gifts his grateful Country would beſtow ? 
What muſt not Greece to her Deliv'rer owe? f 
A fable ewe each Leader ſhould provide, 255 3 
With each a ſable lambkin by her fide; 3B 
At ev'ry rite his ſhare ſhould be increas'd, [ 1 
And his the foremoſt honours of the feaſt. 
Fear held them mute: Alone, untaught to fear, h 


Tydides ſpoke----The Man you ſeek , is here. 260 
Thro' yon' black Camps to bend my dang rous way | 
Some God within commands, and [ obey. 


But let ſome other choſen Warrior join, 4 
To raiſe my hopes, and ſecond my deſign. 1 
By mutual confidence, and mutual aid, 26; 


Great deeds are done, and great diſcoy'ries made; 4 

The wiſe new prudence from the wiſe acquire, ⁵⁶ 

And one brave Hero fans another's fire, | | 
270 


Contending Leaders at the word aroſe; 
Each gen'rous breaſt with emulation glows ; > 
So brave a task each 4jax ſtrove to ſhare, 
Rold Merion firove, and Neſtor's valiant Heir; 
The Spartan wiſh d the ſecond place to gan, 
And gran Ub wild, nor wiſh im vain. = 
; my 
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f Tnen thus the King of Men the conteſt ends: 275 
Frnou firſt of Warriors, and thou beſt of Friends, 
15 undaunted Diomed | what Chief to join 
In this great enterprize, is only thine, 
FJuft be thy choice, without affection made, 
To birth, or office, no reſpec be paid; 280 
Let worth determine here. The Monarch ſpake 
%% And inly trembled for his Brother's ſake. 
Then thus (the Godlike Diomed rejoin d) 
My choice declares the impulſe of my mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyſſes ſtands 
To lend his counſels, and aſſiſt our hands? 285 
rs j 4A Chicf, whoſe ſafety is Minerva's care; 
So fam'd, ſo dreadful, in the works of War? 
[ ©Bleſt in his conduct, I no aid require, 
* Z Wiſdom like his might paſs thro' flames of fire. 
It fits thee not, before theſe Chiefs of fame, 290 
+ (Reply'd the Sage) to praiſe me, or to blame: 
y Praiſe from a Friend, or cenſure from a Foe, 
2 1 Are loſt on hearers that our merits know. 
But les us haſte — Night rolls the hours away, 
The redning orient ſnows the coming day; 295 
The Stars ſhine fainter on th' ZXtherial plains, 
And of Night's Empire but a third remains. 
Thus having ſpoke, with gen'rous ardour preſt, 
n Arms terrific their huge limbs they dreſt. 
A two-edg'd faulchion Thra/ymed the brave, 300 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave: 
Then in a leathern helm he cas'd his head, 
Short of its creſt, and with no plume o'erſpread ; 
x (Such as by Youths unus'd to Arms, are worn; 
Vd ſpoil enrich it, and no ſtuds donn.) 305 


— 
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Next him Ulyſſes took a ſhining ſword, 

A bow and quiver, with bright arrows ſtor'd : 
A well-prov'd caſque-with leather braces bound 
(Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crown'd; 


Soft wool within; without, in order ſpread, 310 


A Boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o'er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus' Son, 
Autolychus by fraudful rapine won, 

And gave Amphydamas ; from him the prize 
Molus-receiv'd, the pledge of ſocial ties; 315 
The helmet next by Merion was poſſeſs d, 

And now Uyſſes' thoughtful temples preſs'd. 

Thus ſheath'd in Arms, the Council they forſake, 
And dark thro' paths oblique tacir progreſs take. 
Juſt then, in ſign ſhe favour'd their intent, 320 
A long-wing'd Heron great Minerva ſent; 

This, tho' ſurrounding ſhades obſcut'd their view, 


By the ſhrill clang and whiſtling wings, they knew, I 


As irom the right ſhe ſoar'd, Ulyſſes pray' d, 


Hail'd the glad omen, and addreſs'd the Maid. 325 


O Daughter of that God, whoſe arm can wield 
TY avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield, 
O thou! for ever preſent in my way, 
Who, all my motions , all my toils ſurvey ! 
Safe may we paſs beneath the gloomy ſhade, 335 
Safe by thy ſuccour to our Ships convey'd ; 
And let ſome deed this fignal night adorn , 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn. 
Then Godlike Diomed prefer'd his pray'r: 


Daughter of Jove, unconquer'd Pallas! hear. 335 | 


Great Queen of Arms, whoſe favour Tydeus won, 
As thou defend'ſt the Sire, defend the Son. 


When 
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*Z \When on Z/opus' banks the banded Pow'rs 
of Greece he left, and ſought the Theban tow'rs, 
peace was his charge; receiv'd with peaceful ſhow, 
ne went a Legat, but return'd a Foe: 341 
> JT Then help'd by thee, ard cover'd by thy ſhield, 
1 He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield. 
so now be preſent, Oh celeſtial Maid ! 
"XZ So ſtill continue to the race thine aid! 345 
A youthful ſteer ſhall fall beneath the ſtroke, 
atam d, unconſcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead , and with ſpreading horns, 
Whoſe taper tops refulgent gold adorns. 
The Heroes pray'd , and Pallas from the skies, 
Accords their vow, ſucceeds their enterprize. 35 
Now, like two Lions panting for the prey, 

With deathful thoughts they trace the dreary way, 
Feu the black horrors of th' enſanguin'd plain, 
Thro' duſt, thro' blood, o'er Arms, and hills of ſlain. 
Nor leſs bold Hector and the Sons of Troy, 356 
On high deſigns the wakeful hours employ ; 
2 a Th aſlembled Peers their lofty Chief inclos'd; 
no thus the counſels of his breaſt propos d. 
What glorious Man, for high attempts prepar'd, 
2X Dares greatly venture for a rich reward? 361 
Oft vonder Fleet a bold diſcov'ry make, | 
What watch they keep, & what reſolves they take: 
If now ſubdu'd they meditate their flight, 

And ſpent with toil neglect the watch of night? 
ls be the Chariot that ſhall pleaſe him moſt, 366 
Ot all the plunder of the vanquiſh'd Hoſt; 
2X His the fair Steeds that all the reſt excell, 
And his the glory to have ſerv'd ſo well. . 
C 5 A 
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A Youth there was among the Tribes of Troy, 
Dolon his name, Eumedes only Boy, 371: 
(Five Girls beſide the rev'rend Herald told) 4 
Rich was the Son in braſs, and rich in gold; 
Not bleſt by Nature with the charms of face, » | 
But ſwift of foot, and matchleſs in the race. 375 


Hector! (he ſaid) my courage bids me meet 
This high atchievement, and explore the Fleet : 
But firſt exalt thy Sceptre to the skies, 


And ſwear to grant me the demanded prize; 380 


Th' immortal Courſers, and the glitt'ring Car, 
That bear Pelides thro” the ranks of War. 
Encourag'd thus, no idle Scout I go, 

Fulfill thy wiſh , their whole intention know, 


Ev'n to the Royal Tent parſue my Way, 385 3 


And all their counſels, all their aims betray. 


The Chief then heav'd the golden Sceptre high, 


Atteſting thus the Monarch of the Sky. 
Be witneſs thou! immortal Lord of all! 


Whoſe Thunder ſhakes the dark aerial hall. 390 


By none but Dolon ſhall this prize be born, 
And him alone th' immortal Steeds adorn. 


Thus Heffor ſwore : the Gods ere call'd in vain; 8 


But the raſh Youth prepares to ſcour the plain: 


A-croſs his back the bended bow he flung, 393 


A Wolf's grey hide around his ſhoulders hung. 

A Ferret's downy fur his helmet lind, 

And in his hand à pointed javelin ſhin'd. 

Then (never to return) he ſought the ſhore, 

And trod the path his feet muſt tread no more. 400 


Scarce had he paſs d the Steeds and Trojan throng, 
when, 


(Still bending forward as he cours'd along) 
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1en, on the hollow way, th' approaching tread 
„es mark'd, and thus to Diomed. 
O Friend! I hear ſome ſtep of hoſtile feet, 405 
Moving this way, or haſt'ning to the Fleet; 
4 Some Spy perhaps , to lurk beſide the main ; 
5 Or nightly Pillager that ftrips the flain, - 
Vet let him paſs, and win a little ſpace; 
Then ruſh behind him, and prevent his pace. 410 
But if roo ſwift of foot he flies before, 
© 2} Confine his courſe along the Fleet and ſhore, 
Wierwix the Camp and him our ſpears employ , 
And intercept his hop'd return to Troy. 
With that, they ſtep'd afide , & ſtoop d their head 
XZ (As Dolon paſs d) behind a heap of dead: 415 
Along the path the Spy unwary flew; 
Soft, at juſt diſtance, both the Chiefs purſue. 
So diſtant they, and ſuch the ſpace between, 
As when two Teams of Mules divide the green, 420 
( (To whom the Hind like ſhares of Land allows) 
When now few furrows part th' aproaching ploughs. 
Now Dolon liſt'ning, heard them as they paſt ; 
Hector (he thought) had ſent, & check d his haſt, 
Till ſcarce at diſtance of a javelin's throw, 425 
No voice ſucceeding, he perceiv'd the Foe. 
As when two skilful hounds the lev'ret winde;, 
Or chaſe thro' woods obſcure the trembling hinde; 
Now loſt, now ſeen, they intercept his way, 
And from the Herd ſtill turn the flying prey: 430 
So faſt, and with ſuch fears, the Trojan flew ; 
So cloſe, ſo conſtant, the bold Greeks purſue. 
Now almoſt on the Fleet the Daſtard falls, 
And mingles with the Guards that watch the Walls; 


When 
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44 HOMER® ILIA D, I 
When brave Tydides ſtopp'd; a gen'rous thought 1 
' (Inſpir'd by Pallas) in his boſom wrought, 436 Þ 
Left on the Foe ſome forward Greek advance, ; 
And ſnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud : Whoe er thou art remain; 
This javelin elſe ſhall fix thee to the plain. 440 
He ſaid, and high in air the weapon calt, 
Which wilful err'd, and o'er his ſhoulder paſt; 
Then fix'd in earth. Againſt the trembling wood 
The Wretch ſtood prop'd, & quiver'd as he ſtood; 
A ſudden palſy ſeiz d his turning head; 445 
His looſe teeth chatter'd, and his colour fled: 
The panting Warriors ſeize him as he ſtands, 
And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

O ſpare my youth, and for the breathI owe, 


Large gifts of price my Father ſhall beſtow ; 450 
Vaſt heaps of braſs ſhall in your Ships be told , 0 
And ſteel well temper'd, and refulgent gold. * 
To whom Ulyſſes made this wiſe reply; 4 
Whoe'er thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 1 
What moves thee, ſay, when ſleep has clos'd the fight, 
To roam the filent fields in dead of night? 456 J 
Cam'ſt thou the ſecrets of our Camp to find, 1 


By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind? 

Or art' ſome wretch by hopes of plunder led, 

Thro' heaps of carnage to deſpoil the dead? 460 
Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful look, 

(Still, as he ſpoke, his limbs with horror ſhook) 

Hither I came, by Heftor's words deceiy'd ; 

Much did he promiſe, raſhly I believ'd: t 

No leſs a bribe than great Achilles' Car , 465 

And thoſe ſwift Steeds that ſweep the ranks * wt > 
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a BOOK X. 457 
© rg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make; 
ro learn what counſels, what reſolves you take, 


f now ſubdu'd, you fix your hopes on flight, 
and tir'd with toils, negle& the watch of night? 


Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prize , 
Ulyſſes , with a ſcornful ſmile, replies) 
ar other Rulers thoſe proud Steeds demand, 
And ſcorn the guidance of a vulgar hand; 
vn great Achilles ſcarce their rage can tame, 475 
Achilles ſprung from an immortal Dame. 
hut fay , be faithful, and the truth recite! 
Where lies encamp'd the Trojan Chief to-night ? 
Where ſtand his Courſers? In what quarter ſleep 
Their other Princes? tell what watch they keep? 480 
Pay, ſince this conqueſt , what their counſels are? 5 
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$ 
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Dr here to combat, from their City far, 
r back to 1ien's walls transfer the War? 
2 Ulyſſes thus, and thus Fumedes Son: | 
"What Delon knows, his faithful tongue ſhall own. 
Fector, the Peers aſſembling in his Tent, 486 
Council holds at Ila, Monument. | 
o certain Guards the nightly watch partake ; 
here eier yon' fires aſcend, the Trojans wake: 
nxious for Troy, the guard the Natives keep; 490 
afe in their cares, th' auxiliar Forces fleep , 
| oſe Wives and Infants, from the danger far, 
iſcharge their ſouls of half the fears of War. 
Then fleep thoſe Aids among the Trojan Train, 
Enquir'd the Chief) or ſcatter'd o'er the plain? 49 
To whom the Spy: Their pow'rsthey thus diſpoſe: 
The Paons, dreadful with their bended bows, 


The 


46 HOMER'®% ILIAD, 
The Carians, Caucons, the Pelaſgian Hoſt ; 
And Leleges, encamp along the coaſt. G 
Not diſtant far, lie higher on the land 500 
The Lycian , Myfian , and Mœonian Band, | 4 
And Phrygia's Horſe, by Thymbras' acient wall; ñ 
The Thracians utmoſt, and a-part from all. 1 


Theſe: Troy but lately to her ſuccour won, 3 
Led on by Rheſus, great Eioneus' Son: 50; 
I faw his Courſers in proud triumph go, 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-ſnow : Te 
Rich ſilver plates his ſhining Car infold ; 
His ſolid Arms, refulgent, flame with gold ; 
No mortal ſhoulders ſuit the glorious load, 51 
Celeſtial Panoply, to grace a God! 
Let me, unhappy, to your Fleet be born, N 
Or leave me here, a Captive's fate to mourn, 
In cruel chains; till your return reveal 
The truth or falſehood of the news I tell. 515 
To this Tydides, with 4 gloomy frown : | 
Think not to live, tho all the truth be ſhown : 
Shall we diſmiſs thee, in ſome future ftrife 
To risk more bravely thy now forfeit life ? 
Or that again our Camps thou may'ſt explore? 3 20 
No —— once a Traytor , thou betray'ft no more. 
Sternly he ſpoke, and as the Wretch prepar d 
With humble blandiſhment to ſtroke his beard, 
Like light ning ſwift the wrathful faulchion flew, 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two; 517 
One inſtant ſnatch'd his trembling ſoul to Hell, 
The head, yet ſpeaking , mutter'd as it fell. 
— 4 from his brow they rear, 
The wolf's grey hide, th' unbended bow and 2 4 
heſe 
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Meſe great Ulyſſes lifting to the skies, 530 
WD fav'ring Pallas dedicates the prize. 

Great Queen of Arms! receive this hoſtile ſpoil , 
d let the Thracian Steeds reward our toil : 


23 hee firſt of all the heav'nly Hoſt we praiſe ; 


N ſpeed our labours, and direct our ways! 535 
uis ſaid, the ſpoils with dropping gore defac'd, 
an on a ſpreading Tamarisk he plac'd; 

Hen heap'd with reeds & gather d boughs the plain, 

d guide their footſteps to the place again. 539 
hro' the ſtill night they croſs the devious fields, 
Myp'ry with blood, o'er Arms and heaps of ſhields. 
iving where the Thraciam Squadrons lay, 


/ 
5 eas d in ſleep the labours of the day, 


ng'd in three lines they view the proſtrate. Band; 
The Horſes yok'd beſide each Warrior ſtand. 545 
Their Arms in order on the ground reclin'd, 
FThro' the brown ſhade the fulgid weapons ſhin'd. 
idſt , lay Rheſus, ſtretch'd in fleep profound, 

ry the white Steeds behind his Chariot bound. 

Me welcome fight Ulyſſes firſt deſcries, 550 
d points to Diomed the tempting prize. 
e Man, the Courſers, and the Car behold! 
ſcrib'd by Dolon, with the Arms of gold. 


iq 
: 


ow, brave Tydides! now thy courage try, 


proach the Chariot, and the Steeds untye: 555 

if thy ſoul aſpire to fiercer deeds, 

ge thou the ſlaughter , while I ſeize the Steed. 

Pallas (this faid) her Hero's boſom warms , 
eath'd in his heart, and ftrung his nervous arms ; 


Where cer he paſy'd, a purple ſtream purſu dz 560 


is thirſty faulchion , fat with hoſtile blood, 
Bath'd 


48 HOMER ILIAD, AY 
Bath'd all his footſteps; dy'd the fields with gore, 


And a low groan remurmur'd thro' the ſhore. - * n 
So the grim Lion, from his nightly den, 1 
O' erleaps the fences, and invades the pen; 565 N 
On Sheep or Goats, reſiſtleſs in his way , W 
He falls, and foaming rends the guardleſs prey. 1 
Nor ſtopp'd the fury of his vengeful hand, 7 
Till twelve lay breathleſs of the Thracian Band. 8 
Ulyſſes following, as his Part'ner flew, 570. 
Back by the foot each flaughter'd Warrior drew ; * 
The milk-white Courſers ſtudious to convey 
Safe to the Ships, he wiſely clear'd the way, 1 
Leſt the fierce Steeds, not yet to Battels bred, E 


Should ſtart, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 575 
Now twelve diſpatch'd, the Monarch laſt they found; 0 
Tydides' fa ulchion fix d him to the ground. 

Juſt then a deathful dream Minerva ſent; 

A warlike form appear'd before his Tent , 

Whoſe viſionary ſteel his boſom tore: 580 
So dream'd the Monarch, and awak'd no more. 

_ Ulyſſes now the ſnowy Steeds detains , 

And leads them, faſten'd by the ſilver reins ; 
Theſe ; with his bow unbent, he laſh'd along; 
(The ſcourge forgot, on Rheſus Chariot hung) 
Then gave his Friend the ſignal to retire? 
But him, new dangers, new atchievements fire: 
Doubtful he ſtood, or with his reeking blade 
To ſend more Heroes to th' infernal ſhade , 
Drag off the Car where Rheſus Armour lay, 590 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While:unreſoly'd the {on of Tydeus ſtands , 
Palias kenn, and chus her Chief commands. 4 
7 Enougi, F | 


6 
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Enough; my Son, from farther ſlaughter ceaſe, 
Woard thy ſafety, and depart in peace; 595 

ce to the Ships, the gotten ſpoils enjoy | 

r tempt too far the hoſtile Gods of Troy. 

| The voice divine confeſs'd the martial Maid; 

L Ws haſte he mounted, and her word obey'd; 

Mie Courſers fly before Ulyſes' bow, 600 

ift as the wind, and white as winter-ſmow. 

Not unobſerv'd they paſs'd : the God of light 
"Hed watch'd his Troy, and mark d Minerva's flight; 

ww Tydeus' Son with heav'nly ſuccour bleſt, 

d vengeful anger fill'd his ſacred breaſt. . G6og 

Wift to the Trojan Camp deſcends the Pow'r, 
; * 


d wakes Hippocoon in the morning-hour, 

Rheſus' ſide accuſtom'd to attend, 

ithful Kinſman, and inſtructive Friend.) 
Wer and ſaw the field deform'd with blood, 610 
An empty ſpace where late the Courſers ſtood, 

"he yet-warm Thracians panting on the coaſt ; 

each he wept, but for his Rheſus moſt : 

ww while on Rheſus" name he calls in vain, 

e gath'ring tumult ſpreads o'er all the plain; 615 
heaps the Trojans ruſh , with wild affright , 

d wond'ring view the ſlaughters of the night. 

Mean while the Chiefs, arriving at the ſhade 
here late the ſpoils of Heftor's Spy were laid, 

. ſtopp'd; to him Tydides bore _ 629 

e Trophee, dropping yet with Dolon's gore: 

en mounts again ; again their nimble feet 

e Courſers ply; and thunder tow'rds the Fleet. 

F Old Neſtor firſt perceiv'd th' approaching ſound, 

* Fe ſpeaking thus the Grecjan Peers around. 625 
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Methinks the noiſe of tramp ling Steeds I hear . 


Thick'ning this way, and gath'ring on my ear; Mt 
Perhaps ſome Horſes of the Trojan breed . 
(So may, ye Gods! my pious hopes ſucceed) MF 

The great Tydide⸗ and Ulyſſes bear, | 630 YZ y 


Return'd triumphant with this prize of War. 

Yet much I fear (ah may that fear be vain) 

The Chiefs out-number'd by the Trojan Train: 

Perhaps, ev'n now purſu'd, they ſeek the ſhore; 

Or oh! perhaps thoſe Heroes are no more. 63; 
Scarce had he ſpoke , when lo! the Chiefs appea), 

And ſpring to earth: the Greeks diſmiſs their fear: 

With words of Friendſhip and extended hands 

They greet the Kings; and Neſtor firſt demands: 
Say thou, whoſe praiſes all our Hoſt proclaim, 

Thou living glory of the Grecian name 64 

Say whence theſe Courſers ? by what chance beſtow 'i 

The ſpoil of Foes, or preſent of a God? 

Not thoſe fair Steeds ſo radiant and ſo gay , 

That draw the burning Chariot of the day. 643 

Old as I am, to age I ſcorn to yield, 

And daily mingle in the martial field; 

But ſure till now no Courſers ſtruck my ſight 

Like theſe, conſpicuous thro' the ranks of fight. 

Some God, I deem, conferr'd the glorious prize, 

Bleſt as ye are, and fav'rites of the skies; 651 

The care of him who bids the thunder roar, 

* i- And her, whoſe fury bathes the World with gore. 

nerva. Father! not ſo, (ſage 1thacus rejoin'd) 

The gifts of Heav'n are of a nobler kind. 65; 

Of Thracian lineage are the Steeds ye view , 8 

Whoſe hoſtile King the brave Tydides flew ; | 
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7 BOOK X. 51 
Neeping he dy'd, with all his Guards around, 
Ind twelve beſide lay gaſping on the ground. 
Theſe other ſpoils from conquer'd Dolon came, 660 
= Wretch; whoſe ſwiftneſs was his only fame, 
Wy Hettor ſent our Forces to explore, 
Me now lies headleſs on the ſandy ſhore, 
Then o'er the Trench the bounding Courſers flew ; 
he joyful Greeks with loud acclaim purſue. 665 
Mrait to Tydides' high Pavilion born, 
ne matchleſs Steeds his ample ftalls adorn : 
„ne neighing Courſers their new fellows greet, 
Ind the full racks are Heap'd with gen rous wheat. 
1 Dolon's Armour to his Ships convey'd, ) 670 
High on the pafhted ſtern Ulyſſes laid, [ 
Trophy deſtin'd to the blue-ey'd Maid. 
Now from nocturnal ſweat , and ſanguine ſtain, 
| Mey cleanſe their bodies in the neighb'ring main: 
Then in the poliſh'd bath, refreſh'd from toff, 675 
Ppeir joints they ſupple with diſſolving oil, 
due repaſt indulge the genial hour, 
d firſt to Pallas the libations pour : 
hey ſit, rejoicing in her aid divine, 
d the crow'nd goblet foams with floods of wine. 680 
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The third Battel , and the Acts ol fe 
Agamemnon. 2 

A Gamemnon having arm'd himſelf, leads the Gre 1 


clans to Battel: Hector prepares the "Trojans 1 i 
receive them; while Jupiter, Juno, and Minervi 8 
give the Signals of War, Agamemnon bears all - 
fore him; and Hector is commanded by Jupiter (wh & 
ſends Iris for that purpoſe) to decline the engagement. 
till the King ſhall be wounded and retire from the fits. A 
He then makes a great ſlaughttr of the Enemy; Ulyſſe 
and Diomed pat a ſtop to him for a while; but the lu. 


ter being Wounded by Paris is obliged to deſert his Con, 
panini 


b. BOOK IX. 53 
ion, who is encompaſi d by the Trojans, wounded, 
$4 in the utmoſt danger, till Menelaus and Ajax re- 
. hin. Hector comes againſt Ajax, but that Hero 

. oppoſes multitudes , and rallies the Greeks. In 

nean time Machaon, in the other Wing of the Ar- 

. is pierced with an Arrow by Paris, and carry d from 

. bt in Neſtor's Chariot. Achilles (who overlook'd 

"he Action from his ſhip) ſends Patroclus to enquire 
ich of the Greeks was wounded in that manner? 

ſtor entertains him in his tent with an account of 

accidents of the day, and a long recital of ſome 
er Wars which he remember d, tending to put Pa- 
clus upon perſuading Achilles to fight for his Coun- 
nnen, or at leaſt to permit him to do it, clad in A- 
iles's Armour. Patroclus in his return meets Eu- 

' "plus alſo wounded, and aſſiſts him in that diſtreſs. 

This book opens with the eight and twentieth day 

the Poem; and the ſame day, with its various 

. and Adventures, is extended thro' the twelfth, 

thirteenth , fourteenth , fifteenth , ſixteenth, ſeventeenth, 

part of the eighteenth, books. The Scene lies inthe 
near the Monument of Illus, 
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HE ſaffron Morn, with early bluſhes ſpread , 
Now roſe refulgent from Tithonus' bed; 

ith new-born day to gladden mortal ſight, 

d gild the Courts of Heav'n with ſacred light. 

hen baleful Eris, ſent by Joves command, 5 

e torch of Diſcord blazing in her hand, | 

ro the red skies her bloody Sign extends, 

, wrapt in tempeſts, o er the Fleets deſcends. 

High on ulyſes' Bark her horrid ſtand 

c took, and thunder d thro the ſeas and land. 10 
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74 HOME R's ILIAD, 
Ev'n Ajax and Achilles heard the ſound, 
Whoſe Ships remote the guarded Navy bound. 
Thence the black Fury thro' the Grecian throng 
With horror ſounds the loud Orthian ſong: 1 
The Navy ſhakes, and at the dire alarms 1; 3 
Each boſom boils, each Warrior ſtarts to Arms. 
No more they ſigh, inglorious to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the Combat burn. 
The King of Men his hardy Hoſt inſpires 
With loud command, with great example fire; 
Himſelf firſt roſe, himſelf before the reſt 21 
His mighty limbs in radiant Armour dreſt, 
And firſt he cas'd his manly legs around 
In ſhining greaves, with filver buckles bound : h 
The beaming Cuiraſs next adorn'd his breaſt, 25 *X 
The ſame which once King Cinyras poſſeſt: 
(The fame of Greece and her aſſembled Hoſt 
Had reach'd that Monarch on the Cyprian coaſt ; 
"Twas then, the friendſhip of the Chief to gain, 
This glorious gift he ſent, nor ſent in vain.) 30 T} 
Ten rows of azure ſteel the work infold , 38 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile Gold; 
Three glitt'ring Dragons to the gorget riſe, 
Whoſe imitated ſcales againſt the skies 
Reflected various light, and arching bow'd, 
Like colour'd Rainbows o'er a ſhow'ry cloud : 
(Jove s wond'rous Bow, of three celeſtial dyes, 
Plac'd as a Sign to Man amid the skies.) 
A radiant baldrick, o'er his ſhoulder ty'd, 
Suſtain'd the ſword that glitter'd at his fide : 
Gold was the hilt, a filver ſheath encas'd 
The ſhining blade, and golden hangers grac'd. 


NH BOOK XI. 58 
is Buckler's mighty orb was next diſplay d, | 
at round the Warrior caſt a dreadful thade ; 
en Zones of braſs its ample brims ſurround, 45 
a twice ten boſſes the bright convex crown'd; 
eemendous Gorgon frown'd upon its field, 
d circling terrors fill'd th' expreſſive ſhield. 
Within its concave hung a filver thong, 
In which a mimic ſerpent creeps along, 50 
io azure length in eaſy waves extends, 
n in three heads th' embroider d monſter ends. 
at Oer his brows his fourfold helm he plac'd, 
With nodding horſe-hair formidably grac'd ; 
d in his hands two ſteely javelins wields , 55 
| at blaze to heav'n, and lighten all the fields. 
' Fru inſtant, Juno and the martial Maid 
Im bappy Thunders promis'd Greece their aid; 
Hiph o'er the Chief they claſh'd their Arms in air, 
Ad leaning from the clouds, expect the war. 60 
{Cloſe to the limits of the Trench and Mound, 
| 2 fiery Courſers to their Chariots bound | 
Me Squires reſtrain'd: The Foot, with thoſe who wield 
Me lighter Arms, ruſh'd forward to the field. 
WD ſecond theſe, in cloſe array combin'd, 65 
Bc Squadrons ſpread their ſable wings behind. 
D ſhouts and tumults wake the tardy Sun, 
with the light the Warriors toils begun. 
nove, whoſe Thunder ſpoke his wrath, diftill'd 
8d drops of blood o'er all the fatal field; 7e 
woes of Men unwilling to ſurvey , 
| all the ſlaughters that muſt ſtain the day. 
Near Ila, Tomb, in order rang'd around, 
e Trqjan Lines poſſeſs d the rifing ground. 
3 D 4 There 
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Plies all the Troops, and orders all the field. 
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56 HOMER% TLIAD, 
There wiſe Polydamas and Hector ſtood ; 
ZEneas , honour'd as a guardian God; 

Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine; 

The Brother-Warriors of Antenor's line; 

With youthful Acamas, whoſe beauteous face 
And fair proportion match'd th etherial Race, 
Great Hector, coyer'd with his ſpacious ſhield, 


As the red Star now ſhows his ſanguine fires 4 1 
Thro' the dark clouds, and now in night retires; | 
Thus thro' the ranks appear'd the godlike Man, 5; 


Plung'd in the Rear, or blazing in the Van; E. 
While ſtreamy ſparkles, reſtleſs as he flies, Bi 
Flaſh from his Arms as light'ning from the skies. T 
As ſweating Reapers in ſome wealthy field , % 


Rang'd in two bands, their crooked weapons wield, ; A 
Bear down the farrows, till their labours meet; 91 
Thick fall the heapy harveſts at their feet. St 
So Greece and Troy the field of War divide, T 
And falling ranks are ftrow'd on ev'ry ſide. ÞP 
None ftoop'd a thought to baſe inglorious flight; 5; - 
But Horſe to Horſe, and Man to Man they fight. 


Not rabid Wolves more fierce conteſt their prey; 


Each wounds, each bleeds, but none reſign the day. 
Diſcord with joy the ſcene of death deſcries, 'B 
And drinks large ſlaughter at her ſanguin eyes: 100 * 
Diſcord alone, of all th' immortal Train, 'Y 
Swells the red horrors of this direful plain: \Y 
The Gods in peace their golden Manſions fill, 
Rang'd in bright order on th' Olympian hill; 

But gen'ral murmurs told their griefs above, 10) 
And each accus d the partial Will of Jove. 
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an-while apart, ſuperior 3 and alone . 
' eternal Monarch, on his awful Throne 
rapt in the blaze of boundleſs Glory fate ; 
Ind fix'd, fulfill'd the juſt decrees of Fate. 110 
In Earth he turm d his all- conſid ring eyes, | 
Ind mark'd the ſpot where Iion's Towr's ariſe ; 
ne ſea with Ships, the fields with Armies ſpread, 
e Victor's rage, the dying, and the dead. 114 
Thus while the morning-beams increafing bright 
Fer heav'ns pure azure fpread the growing light, 
"Tommutual Death the Fate of War confounds, 
Each adverſe Battel goar'd with equal wounds. 
D now (what time in ſome ſequeſter'd vale 
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e weary Wood - man ſpreads his ſparing meal, 120 

hen his tir'd arms refuſe the axe to rear, 

- And claim a reſpite from the ſylvan war; 

t not till half the proſtrate Foreſts lay 

Setch'd in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 

hen, nor till then, the Greeks impulſive might 125 
Werc'd the black Phalanx, and let in the light. 

Preat Agamemnon then the ſlaughter led, 

Ind ſlew Bienor at his People's head: 
Whoſe Squire Oileus, with a ſudden ſpring, 

Peap'd from the Chariot to revenge his King, 130 
Int in his front he felt the fatal wound, 

hich pierc'd his brain, & ſtretch d him on the ground: 

irides ſpail'd, and left them on the plain; 

ain was their youth, their glitt'ring Armour vain: 

ow ſoil'd with duſt, and naked to the sky, 135 
heir ſnowy limbs and beauteous bodies lie. | 

Two Sons of Priam next to Battel move, 

Fg ag product one of Marriage, one of Love; 
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In the ſame Car the brother-Warriors ride, 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide: 149 
Far other task! than when they wont to keep 
On 14a's tops, their Father's fleecy ſheep. 1 
Theſe on the mountains once Achilles found, 3 
And captive led, with pliant ofiers bound; 2 
Then to their Sire for ample ſums reſtor'd; 145 
But now to periſh by Atrides ſword : | 
Pierc'd in the breaſt the baſe-born Iſus bleeds; 
Cleft thro' the head, his Brother's fate ſucceeds. 
Swift to the ſpoil the haſty Victor falls, 
And ſtript, their features to his Mind recalls. 150 
The Trojans ſee the Youths untimely die, 
But helpleſs tremble for themſelves, and fly. 
So when a Lion, ranging o'er the lawns, 
Finds, on ſome graſſy lare, the couching Fawns, 
Their bones he cracks, their recking vitals draws, 155 
And grinds the quiy'ring fleth with bloody jaws; 
The frighted Hind beholds, and dares not ſtay , 
But ſwift thro' ruſtling thickets burſts her way; 
All drown'd in ſweat the panting Mother flies, 
And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. 160 
Amidſt the tumult of the routed train, | 
The Sons of falſe Antimachus were lain ; 
He, who for Bribes his faithleſs counſels ſold, 
And voted Helen's ſtay, for Paris gold. 
Atrides mark'd as theſe their ſafety ſought, 165 
And ſlew the Children for the Father's fault; 
Their headſtrong Horſe unable to reſtrain, 
They ſhook with fear, and drop'd the filken rein; 
Then in their Chariot, on their knees they fall, 
And thus with lifted hands: for mercy call, 170 
| Oh ; 
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Jon ſpare our youth, and for the life we owe, 
S:imachus ſhall copious gifts beſtow ; 
on as hears , that not in battel ſlain, 

"Me Grecian Ships his captive Sons detain, 
1 Wrge heaps of braſs in ranſome {hall be told, 175 
ad ſteel well-temper'd, and perſuaſive Gold. 
=X Theſe words, attended with a flood of tears, 

the Youths addreſs'd to unrelenting ears: 
The vengeful Monarch gave this ſtern reply; 
from Antimachus ye ſpring ye die: 180 
The daring wretch who once in Council ſtood 
TÞ hed ulyſes' and my Brother's blood, 
3 proffer d peace! And ſues his ſeed for grace? 
"Ko, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 
| © This ſaid , Piſander from the Car he caſt, 185 
And pierc'd his breaſt : ſupine he breath'd his laſt. 
Brother leap'd to earth; but as he lay, 
The trenchant faulchion lopp'd his hands away; 
His ſever'd head was toſs'd among the throng, 
d rolling, drew a bloody trail along. , 190 
en, where the thickeſt fought, the Victor flew; 
ie King's example all his Greeks purſue. 
ow by the Foot the flying Foot were lain, 
Worſe trod by horſe, lay foaming on the plain. 

om the dry fields thick clouds of duſt ariſe, 195 
ade the black Hoſt, and intercept the skies. 
he braſs-hoof'd Steeds tumultuous plunge & bound, 

nd the thick Thunder beats the lab'ring ground. 
Lill ſlaught ring: on, the King of Men proceeds; 
The diſtanc'd Army wonders at his deeds. 200 
1 As when the Winds with raging Flames conſpire, 
nd o'cr the Foreſts roll the flood of fire, 


In 


Amidſt alarms, and deaths, and duſt, and blood. 
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In blazing heaps the Grove's old honours fall, 
And one refulgent ruin levells all. 
Before Atrides rage ſo ſinks the Foe, 205 
Whole Squadrons vaniſh , and proud heads lie low. 
The 'Steeds fly trembling from his waving ſword; 
And many a Car, now lighted of its Lord, 9 
Wide o'er the field with guideleſs fury rolls, 209 
Breaking their ranks, and cruſhing out their ſouls; © 
While his keen faulchion drinks the Warriors lives ; 
More grateful, now, to Vulturs than their Wives! >$ 
Perhaps great Hector then had found his fate, 

But Jove and Deſtiny prolong'd his date. 214 
Safe from the darts, the care of Heav'n he ſtood, 


Now paſt the Tomb where ancient Ilus lay, 
Thro' the mid field the routed urge their way. 
Where the wild figs th' adjoining ſummit crown, K 
That path they take, and ſpeedto reach the Town. WM 
As ſwift Atrides, with loud ſhouts purſu d, 221 
Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hoſtile blood. Y 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scæan Gates, 1 
The Hero halts, and his Aſſociates waits. x 
Mean-while on ev'ry fide, around the plain, 225 
Diſpers'd , diforder'd, fly the Trojan Train. = 
So flies a herd of Beeves, that hear diſmay'd 1 
The Lion's roaring thro' the mid-night ſhade; Y 
On heaps they tumble with ſucceſsleſs haſte ; ö 
The Savage ſeizes, draws, and rends the laſt: 230 
Not with leſs fury ſtern Atrides flew, 
Still preſs'd the rout, and ſtill the hindmoſt flew; 
Hurl'd from their Cars the braveſt Chiefs are kill d, 


And rage, and death, and carnage waa the my | 
O 
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1 Now ſtorms the Victor at the Trojan Wall; 235 
rveys the Tow'rs , and meditates their fall, 

Wt Jove deſcending ſhook th' 14ear hills, 

Ind down their ſummits pour'd a hundred rills: 
Th unkindled Light'ning in his hand he took, 

Ind thus the many-colour'd Maid beſpoke. 240 
Iris, with hafte thy golden wings diſplay , 

o God-like Hector this our word convey. 

While Agamemnon waſtes the ranks around, 

*Bights in the front, & bathes with blood the ground, 
d him give way; but iſſue forth commands, 245 
And truſt the War to leſs important hands: 

t when, or wounded by the ſpear, or dart, 

hat Chief ſhall mount his Chariot, and depart ; 
hen Jove ſhall ſtring his arm, and fire his breaſt, 
hen to her Ships ſhall flying Greece be preſs d, 250 
Till to the Main the burning Sun deſcend , 

And ſacred Night her awful ſhade extend. 

He ſpoke, and Iris at his word obey'd; 

n wings of Winds deſcends the various Maid. 

he Chief ſhe found amidſt the ranks of war, 255 
loſe to the Bulwarks, on his glitt'ring Car. 

he Goddeſs then: O Son of Priam hear! 

rom Jove I come, and his high mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon waſtes the ranks around, 

ights in the front, & bathes with blood the ground, 
bſtain from fight; yet iſſue forth commands, 261 
nd truſt the War to leſs important hands. 

But when, or wounded by the ſpear, or dart, 
The Chief ſhall mount his Chariot, and depart; 

© Then Jove ſhall ſtring thy arm, and fire thy breaſt , 
Wy Le te ber Ships (hall fying Gree be preſt, 110 
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Till to the Main the burning Sun deſcend j 
And ſacred Night her awful ſhade extend. 
She ſaid, and vaniſh'd: Hector, with a bound; 
Vaults from his Chariot on the trembling ground , 
In clanging Arms: He graſps in either hand 2118 
A pointed lance, and ſpeeds from Band to Band ; 
Revives their ardour , turns their ſteps from fight, 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They ſtand to Arms: the Greeks their onſet dare, 
Condenſe their pow'rs, and wait the coming War, Wl 
New force, new ſpirit to each breaſt returns; 
The Fight renew'd with fiercer fury burns : 
The King leads on; all fix on him their eye, 
And learn from him, to conquer, or to die. 28 
Ye ſacred Nine, Celeſtial Muſes! tell, 


1 
6. 
1 


The great Iphidamas, the bold and young; 
From ſage Antenor and Theano ſprung ; 28; 
Whom from his youth his Grandfire Ciſſeus bred , 
And nurs'd in Thrace where ſnowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his roſy cheeks inveſt, 
And early Honour warm his gen'rous breaſt, 
When the kind Sire conſign'd his Daughter's Charm 
(Theano's Siſter) to his youthful arms. 

But call'd by Glory to the Wars of Troy, 
He leaves untaſted the firſt fruits of joy; 
From his lov'd Bride departs with melting eyes, 
And ſwift to aid his dearer Country flies. my 
With twelve black Ships he reach'd Percope's ſtrand, | 
Thence took the long , laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for fame, before the ranks he ſprings, 
Tow'ring in Arms, and braves the King of Kings. 
| Ania YZ 
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4 a C ruſhes with his lifted ſpear: ; 330 


e Trojan ſtoop'd , the Javelin paſs'd in Air. 300 
en near the corſelet, at the Monarch's heart, 
ith all his ſtrength the Youth directs his dart; 

t the broad belt, with plates of filyer bound, 


| he point rebated, and repell'd the wound. 


cumber'd with the dart , Atrides ſtands, 305 
| graſp'd with force , he wrench'd it from his hands, 
once, his weighty ſword diſcharg'd a wound 


on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 


Stet ch'd in the duſt th unhappy Warrior lies, 

And ſleep eternal ſeals his ſwimming eyes. 310 
ON worthy better fate! oh early {lain! 

y Country's Friend; and virtuous, tho in vain! 
more the Youth ſhall join his Conſort's ſide, 
once a Virgin, and at once a Bride! 

more with preſents her embraces meet, 315 
Or lay the ſpoils of conqueſt at her feet, 

On whom his Paſſion , laviſh of his ſtore , 

ow'd ſo much, and vainly promis'd more! 
wept, uncover'd, on the plain he lay, 

While the proud Victor bore his Arms away. 320 
Coon, Antenor's eldeſt hope, was nigh : 

ars, at the ſight, came ſtarting from his eye. ['view'd, 
ile pierc'd with grief the much-lov'd Youth he 
d the pale features now deform'd with blood. 

en with his ſpear , unſeen / his time he took, 325 
m'd at the King, and near his elbow ſtrook. 

Wc thrilling ſteel tranſpierc'd the brawny part, 

d thro' his arm ſtood for H the barbed dart. 
Surprir d che Monarch feels, yet void of fear 


His 
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His Brother's corps the pious Trojan draws, 
And calls his country to aſſert his cauſe , 
Defends him breathleſs on the ſmoaking field, 
And o'er the body ſpreads his ample ſhield. a 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 319 
Transfix d the Warrior with his brazen dart; 
Prone on his brother's bleeding breaſt he lay, 
The Monarch's faulchion lopp'd his head away: Vc 
The ſocial Shades the ſame dark journey go, 


And join each other in the realms below. 34 ie 
The vengeful Victor rages round the fields Ne 
With ev'ry weapon, art or fury yields : A 


By the long lance, the ſword, or pond'rous ſtone, 
Whole ranks are broken, & whole Troops o'erthrown, i 
This, while yet warm, diſtill'd the purple Flood; 546 tk 
But when the wound grew ſtiff with clotted blood, T 
Then grinding tortures his ſtrong boſom rend , 


Leſs keen thoſe darts the fierce 1ythie ſend, 
(The Pow'rs that cauſe the teeming Matron's throes, | 


Sad Mothers of unutterable woes!) 351 
Stung with the ſmart, all panting with! the pain, 
He mounts the C, and gives his Squire the rein: 
Then with a voice which fury made more ftrong, 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng. 35; nw 
O Friends! O Greeks ! aſſert your honours won; 
Proceed, and finiſh what this arm begun : 
Lo! angry Fove forbids your Chief to ſtay , 
And envies half the glories of the day. 
He ſaid; the Driver whirls his lengthful thong; 36: 
The Horſes fly, the Chariot ſmoaks along. 
Clouds from their noſtrils the fierce Courſers blow , 


And from their fides the foam deſcends in ſnow ; 
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Pot thro' the battel in a moment's ſpace , 
ee wounded Monarch at his Tent they place. 365 
No ſooner Hector ſaw the King retir'd,, 
Dt thus his Trojans and his Aids he fit d. 
er all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian Race! 
ma in cloſe fight, and dreadful face to face; 
ow call to mind your ancient trophies won, 370 
Pur great Forefathers Virtues, and your own. 
; hold „the Gen'ral flies! deſerts his Pow'rs! 
Eo Jove himſelf declares the conqueſt ours ! 
Now on yon' ranks impell your foaming Steeds ; 
Abd, ſure of glory, dare immortal deeds. 375 
Wo words like theſe the fiery Chief alarms 
Mis fainting Hoſt , and ev'ry boſom warms. 
fs the bold Hunter chears his hounds to tear 
The brindled Lion, or the tusky Bear, 379 
With voice and hand provokes their doubting heart, 
nd ſprings the foremoſt with his lifted dart: 
$0 God-like Hector prompts his Troops to dare, 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himſelf the War. 
n the black body of the Foes he pours: 
from the cloud's deep boſom ſwell'd with ſhow” ts 
ſudden ſtorm the purple ocean ſweeps, 386 
Prives the wild waves, and toſſes all the deeps. 
y Muſe! when Jove the Trojan's glory crown'd, 
Wencath his arm what Heroes bit the ground? 
eus, Dolops, and Antonous dy'd, 390 
ites next was added to their ſide , 
hen brave Hipponous fam'd in many a fight, 
Mheltius, Orus, ſunk to endleſs night, 
ſymnus, Agelaus; all Chiefs of name; 


he reſt were vulgar deaths, unknown to Fame. 305 
'OL, 111 F. 1 
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As when a weſtern Whirlwind, charg'd with ſtorm; 
Diſpells the gather'd clouds that Notus forms; 4% 
The guſt continu'd, violent, and ſtrong, 
Rolls fable clouds in heaps on heaps along; A 
Now to the skies the foaming billows rears, 40 
Now breaks the ſurge, and wide the bottom bares. 
Thus raging Hector, with reſiſtleſs hands, N 
O' erturns, confounds, and ſcatters all their Bands. 
Now the laſt ruin the whole Hoſt appalls; | 
Now Greece had trembled in her wooden Walls; 40 
But wiſe Ulyſſes call'd Tydides forth , 
His ſoul rekindled, and awak'd his worth. 
And ſtand we deedleſs, O eternal ſhame ! 
Till Hefor's arm involve the Ships in flame? 
Haſte, let us join, and combat fide by fide. 4 
The Warrior thus, and thus the Friend reply'd. 
No martial toil I ſhun, no danger fear; 
Let Hector come; I wait his fury here. 
But Jove with conqueſt crowns the Trojan train; 
And, Jove our Foe, all human force is vain. 41: 
He figh'd; but ſighing, rais'd his vengeful ſteel , 
And from his Car the proud Thymbreus fell: 
Molion, the Charioteer , purſu'd his Lord, 
His death ennobled by Ulyſſes' ſword. =_— 
There ſlain, they left them in eternal night; 4 
Then plung'd amidſt the thickeſt ranks of fight, 
So two wild Boars outſtrip the following hounds, 
Then ſwift revert, and wounds return for wound 
Stern HefFor's conqueſts in the middle plain 
Stood check'd a while, and Greece reſpir'd again. 
The Sons of Merops ſhone amidſt the war; 4 


Tow'ring they rode in one refulgent Car : 
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deep prophetic Arts their Father skill d, 
d warn'd his Children from the Trojan field; 
ie urg'd them on; the Father warn'd in vain, 
Whey ruſh'd to fight, and periſh'don the plain! 430 
eir breaſts no more the vital ſpirit warms; 
ne ſtern Tydides ſtrips their ſhining arms. 
Ih pirochus by great Ulyſſes dies, 
Ind rich Hippodamus becomes his prize. 
Neat Jove from Ide with laughter fills his fight, 435 
Ind level hangs the doubtful ſcale of fight. 
Tydeus lance Agaſtrophus was lain, 
. far-fam'd Hero of Peonian ſtrain; 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he ſtrove to fly, 
His Steeds too diſtant, and the Foe too nigh; 440 
*Thro' broken orders, ſwifter than the wind; 
He fled, but flying, left his life behind. 
This Hector ſees, as his experienc'd eyes 
| verſe the Files, and to the reſcue flies; 
Shouts, as he paſt, the cryſtal regions rend, 445 
Id moving Armies on his march attend. 
Heat Diomed himſelf was ſeiz'd with fear, 
Ind thus beſpoke his Brother of the War. 
Mark how this way yon' bending Squadrons yield! 
he ſtorm rolls on, and Hector rules the field: 450 
ere ſtand his utmoſt force The Warrior ſaid ; 
ift at the word, his pondrous javelin fled; 
mor miſs'd its aim, but where the plumage danc'd, 
d theſmooth cone, and thence obliquely glanc'd. 
Wc in his helm (the gift of Phwbus hands) 456 
ithout a wound the Trojan Hero ſtands; 
9 But yet ſo ſtunn'd, that ſtagg' ring on the plain, 
is arm and knee his ſinking bulk ſuſtain ; 
; E 2 O'et 
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Oc er his dim fight the miſty vapours riſe , 469 Mi 
And a ſhort darkneſs ſhades his ſwimming eyes. . 
Tydides foliow'd to regain his lance; 
While Hector roſe, recover'd from the trance, 
Remounts his Car, and herds amidſt the crowd; 
The Greek purſues him, and exults aloud, 465 

Once more thank Phœbus for thy forfeit breath, 
Or thank that ſwiftneſs which outſtrips the death. 4 
Well by Apollo are thy pray'rs repaid , 7 
And oft' that partial Pow'r has lent his aid. 
Thou ſhalt not long the death deſerv'd withſtand, 
If any God aſſiſt Tydides hand. 471 
Fly then, inglorious! but thy flight, this day, 
Whole hecatombs of Trojan Ghoſts ſhall pay. 

Him, while he triumph'd, Paris ey'd from far, 
(The Spouſe of Helen, the fair cauſe of War) 475 
Around the field his fcather'd ſhafts he ſent , 

From ancient lia, ruin'd Monument; 
Behind the Column plac'd, he bent his bow, 
And wing d an arrow at th' unwary Foe; 
Juſt as he ſtoop'd, Agaſtrophus's creſt 480 
To ſeize, and draw the corſelet from his breaſt, 
The bow-ſtring twang' d; nor flew the ſhaft in vain, 7 
But pierc'd his foot, and nail'd it to the plain. | 
. The laughing Trojan, with a joyful ſpring 
Leaps ſrom his ambuſh, and inſults the King. 485 
He bleeds ! (he cries) ſome God has ſped my dart; 
Would the ſame God had fixt it in his heart ! 
So Troy reliey'd from that wide-waſting hand 
Shall breathe from ſlaughter, and in combat ſtand , 
Whoſe Sons now tremble at his darted ſpear ,* 490 
As ſcattgr'd lambs the ruſhing Lion fear. 4 
. He, 


BOOK XI a 
He, dauntleſs, thus: Thou Conqu'ror of the Fair, 
Thou Woman-warrior with the curling hair; 
Vain Archer! truſting to the diſtant dart, 
Unskill'd in Arms to act a manly part! 495 
Thou haſt but done what Boys or Women can; 
Such hands may wound, but not incenſe a Man, 
Nor boaſt the ſcratch thy feeble arrow gave, _.2 
A Coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
Not ſo this dart, which thou may ſt one day feel; 500 


Fate wings its flight, and death is on the ſteel, 


Where this but lights, ſome noble life expires , 
Its touch makes Orphans , bathes the cheeks of Sires 
Steeps earth in purple, gluts the birds of air, 
And leaves ſuch objects as diſtract the Fair. 505; 
Ulyſſes haſtens with a trembling heart, 
Before him ſteps, and bending draws the dart: 
Forth flows the blood; an eager pang ſucceeds; 
Tydides mounts, and to the Navy ſpeeds. 
Now on the Field Ulyſſes ſtands alone, 51e 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on: 
But ſtands collected in himſelf and whole, 
And queſtions thus his own unconquer'd ſoul. 
What farther ſubterfuge , what hopes remain? 
What ſhame, inglorious if I quit the plain; 515 
What danger, ſingly if I ſtand the ground, 
My friends all ſcatter d, all the Foes around? 


vet wherefore doubtful 2 Let this truth ſuffice ; 


The Brave meets danger, and the Coward flies: 
& To die, or conquer, proves a Hero's heart; $26 
And knowing this, I know a Soldier's part. 
Such thoughts reyolving in his careful breaſt , | 
Near, and more near, the ſhady Cohorts preſt; © * 
2 1 Theſe 
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Theſe, in the Warrior, their own fate incloſe ; 
And round him deep the ſteely circle grows. 525 
So fares a Boar, whom all the troop ſurrounds 

Of ſhouting Huntſmen and of clam'rous Hounds ; 
He grinds his iv'ry tusks; he foams with ire; 

His ſanguine eyeballs glare with living fire; 

By theſe, by thoſe, on ev'ry part is ply'd; $539 
And the red ſlaughter ſpreads on ev'ry fide. 

Pierc'd thro' the ſhoulder , firit Deiopis fell; | 
Next Emnnomus and Thoor ſunk to Hell; . 
Cherſidamas , beneath the navel thruſt , 

Supinely falls, and graſps the bloody duſt, 535 
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Charops, the Son of Hippaſus , was near; 1 
Ulyſſes reach d him with the fatal ſpear ; . 
But to his aid his Brother Socus flies, $: 
Socus, the brave, the gen'rous, and the wiſe: {ap 
Near as he drew, the Warrior thus began. 540 * 


O great Ulyſſss, much-enduring Man! 
Not deeper skill'd in ev'ry martial flight, 
Than worn to toils, and active in the fight! 
This day, two Brothers ſhall thy conqueſt grace, 
And end at once the great Hippaſian Race, 545 
Or thou beneath this lance muſt preſs the field 
He ſaid, and forceful pierc'd his ſpacious ſhield; 
'Thro' the ſtrong braſs the ringing javelin thrown , 
Plow'd half his ſide, and bar'd it to the bone. 
By Pallas care, the ſpear, tho' deep infix d. 550 
Stop' d. ſhort of life, nor with his entrails mix d. 
The Wound not mortal wiſe Ulyſſes knew, 
Then furious thus, (but fiſt ſome ſteps withdrew.) 
Unhappy Man! whoſe death our hand ſhall grace! 
Fate calls thee hence, and fiuiſh'd is thy Race. 555 
| No 
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No longer check my conqueſts on the Foe; 
But pierc'd by this, to endleſs darkneſs go, 
And add one Spectre to the Realms below! 
He ſpoke, while Socus ſeiz d with ſudden fright, 
Trembling gave way, and turn'd his back to flight, 560 
Between his ſhoulders pierc'd the following dart, 
And held its paſſage thro' the panting heart. 
Wide in his breaſt appear'd the grizly wound; 
He falls; his Armour rings againſt the ground. 
Then thus Ulyſſes, gazing on the ſlain, 565 
Fam'd Son of Hippaſus! there preſs the plain; 
| There ends thy narrow ſpan aſlign'd by Fate, 
= Heav'n owes Ulyſſes yet a longer date. 
Ah wretch ! no Father ſhall thy corps compoſe, 
® Thy dying eyes no tender Mother cloſe ; 570 
«la But hungry birds ſhall tear thoſe balls away, 
ny And hov'ring Vulturs ſcream around their prey. 
Me Greece ſhall honour, when I meet my doom, 
With ſolemn fun'raks and a laſting Tomb. 

Then raging with intolerable ſmart, 575 
He writhes his body , and extracts the dart, 
The dart a tyde of ſpouting gore purſu'd, 
And gladden'd Troy with fight of hoſtile blood. 
Now troops on troops the fainting Chief invade, 
Forc'd he recedes, and loudly calls for aid. 580 
28 Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice he rears; 
The well-known voice thrice Menelaus hears ; 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telamon he cry'd, 
Who hates his labours , and defends his fide, 
O Friend! Ulyſſes * ſhouts invade my ear: 585 
Diſtreſs d he ſeems, and no aſſiſtance near: 
E 4 Strong 
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Strong as he is, yet one oppos'd to all, 


Oppreſs'd by multitudes, the beſt my fall. 9 
Greece, robb d of him, muſt bid her Hoſts deſpair, | 
And feel a loſs not Ages can repair. 590 


Then, where the cry directs, his courſe he bends; 
Great Ajax, like the God of War, attends. 
The prudent Chief in ſore diſtreſs they found, 
With bands of furious Trojans compaſs'd round. 
As when ſome huntſman with a flying ſpear, $95 
From the blind thicket wounds a ſtately deer; 
Down his cleft ſide while freſh the blood diſtills, 
He bounds aloft, and ſcuds from hills to hills : 
Till life's warm vapour iſſuing thro' the wound, 
Wild Mountain-wolves the fainting beaſt ſurround : 
Juſt as their jaws his proſtrate limbs invade, - Go! 
The Lion ruſhes thra' the woodland ſhade, 
The Wolves, tho' hungry, ſcour diſpers'd away; 
The lordly ſavage vindicates his prey. 
Ulyſſes thus, unconquer'd by his pains, 605 
A ſingle Warrior, half an Hoſt ſuſtains : 5 
But ſoon as Ajax heaves his tow'r-like ſhield, x 
The ſcatter d crowds fly frighted o'er the field; 
Atrides' arm the ſinking Hero ſtays, 
And fay'd from numbers, to his Car conveys. 610 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed crew ; 

And firſt Doryclus, Priam's Son, he flew : 
On ſtrong Paniocus next inflicts a wound, 
And lays Lyſander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a Torrent, ſwell'd with wintry rains, 615 
Pours from the mountains o. er the delug' d plains, 
And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn , 
| A Country's ruins! to the ſeas are born: 


Fierce 
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Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhelms the yielding throng, 
Men, Steeds, and Chariots , roll in heaps along. 620 
But Hector, from this ſcene of ſlaughter far, 
Rag'd on the left, andrul'd the tyde of War: 
Loud groans proclaim his progreſs thro' the plain, 
And deep Scamander ſwells with heaps of ſlain, 
There Neſtor and Idumeneus oppoſe 625 
The Watrior's fury; there the battel glows ; 
There fierce on foot, or from the Chariot's height, 
His iword deforms the beauteous ranks of fight, 
The Spouſe of Helen dealing darts around, 
Had pierc'd Machaon with a diſtant wound; 630 
In his right ſhoulder the broad ſhaft appear'd, 
And trembling Greece for her Phyſician fear'd. 
Ta Neſtor then Idomeneus begun; 
= Glory of Greece, old Neleus valiant Son! 
* Aſcend thy Chariot, haſte with ſpeed away , 635 
And great Machaon to the Ships convey. 
A wiſe Phyſician, skill'd our wounds to heal, 
| : Is more than Armies to the publick Weal. 
Old Neſtor mounts the ſeat: Beſide him rode 
The wounded Offspring of the healing God. 640 
He lends the laſh ; the Steeds with ſounding feet 
Shake the dry field, and thunder tow'rd the Fleet. 
But now Cebriones , from Hector's Car, 
Survey'd the various fortune of the War. 
While here (he cry'd) the flying Greeks are ſlain; 645 
* Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain. 
| Before great Ajax, ſee the mingled throng 
Of Men and Chariots driv'n in heaps along! 
I know him well, diſtinguiſh'd o'er the field 
By the broad glitt ting of the ſev'nfold ſhield. 650 
i Thither 
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Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy Steeds ; *. 
There danger calls, and there the combat bleeds, | 
There Horſe and Foot in mingled deaths unite , 
And groans of ſlaughter mix with ſhouts of fight. = 
Thus having ſpoke, the Drivers' laſh reſounds; 6g 5 * 
Switt thro' the ranks the rapid Chariot bounds ; | 
Stung by the ſtroke, the Courſers ſcour the fields 
Ober Heaps of carcaſſes, and hills of ſhields, 

The Horſes hoofs are bath'd in Heroes gore, 
And daſhing purple all the Car before, 660 
The groaning axle ſable drops diſtills, 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here He#or plunging thro' the thickeſt fight | 
Broke the dark Phalanx, and let in the light. 
(By the long lance, the ſword , or pondrous ſtone, 66 
The ranks lie ſcatter'd, and the Troops oerthrown) 
Ajax he ſhuns, thro' all the dire debate, 
And fears that arm whoſe force he felt ſo late. 
But partial Jove, eſpouſing Hefor's part, 
Shot heav'n-bred horror thro' the Grecians heart; 670 
Confus'd, unnerv'd in Hector's preſence grown, 
Amarz'd he ſtood, with tetrors not his own. . 
O'er his broad back his moony ſhield he threw, => 
And glaring round, by tardy ſteps withdrew, 
Thus the grim Lion his retreat maintains , 675 
Beſet with watchful dogs, and ſhouting Swains, 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ſtalls, 
Tho' rage impells him, and tho' hunger calls, 
Long ſtands the ſhow'ring darts, and miſſile fires; | 
Then ſow'rly flow th' indignant beaft retires. 680 
So turn'd ſtern Ajax, by whole Hoſts repell'd, 6 
While bis fwoln heart at ev'ry ſtep rebell'd, 


As 
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* As the flow beaſt with heavy ſtrength indu'd, 
In ſome wide field by troops of Boys purſu'd, 
| Tho' round his fides a wooden tempeſt rain, 685 
4 Crops the tall harveſt, and lays waſte the plain; 
Thick on his hide the hollow blows reſound, - 
The patient animal maintains his ground, 
"® Scarce from the field with all their efforts chas'd, 
's And ſtirs but ſlowly when he ſtirs at laſt. 69a 
On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung, 
The ſtrokes redoubled on his buckler rung; 
Confiding now in bulky ſtrength he ſtands, 
Now turns, and backward bears the yielding bands; 
| Now ſtiff recedes, yet hardly ſeems to fly, 695 
And threats his Followers with retorted eye. 
* Fix'd as the bar between two warting Pow'rs, 
While hiſſing darts deſcend in iron ſhow'rs: 
In his broad buckler many a weapon ſtood, 
Its ſurface briſtled with a quiv'ring wood; 700 
And many a javelin, guiltleſs on the plain, 
Drinks the dry duſt, and thirſts for blood in vain. 
But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts, 
And dauntleſs ſprings beneath a cloud of darts; 
Whoſe eager javelin launch'd againſt the Foe, 705 
Great Apiſaon felt the fatal blow; | 
Mrrom his torn liver the red current flow'd, 
And his ſlack knees deſert their dying load. 
Tue Victor ruſhing to deſpoil the dead, 
From Paris' bow a vengeful arrow fled. 710 
Fi d in his nervous thigh the weapon ſtood, 
Fi d was the point, but broken was the wood. 
Back to the Lines the wounded Greek retit'd , * 
Yet thus, retreating, his Aſſociates fir d. 


What 
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What God, O Grecians ! has your hearts diſmay'd 2 
Oh, turn to Arms; tis Ajax claims your aid. 716 
This hour he ſtands the mark of hoſtile rage, 
And this the laſt brave Battel he ſhall wage : 

Haſte, join your forces; from the gloomy grave 
The Warrior reſcue, and your Country faye. 720 
Thus urg'd the Chief; a gen rous Troop appears, 
Who ſpread their bucklers, and advance their ſpears, 
To guard their wounded Friend : While thus they ſtand 

With pious care, great 4jax joins the Band: 
Each takes new courage at the Hero's fight; 725 
The Hero rallies, and renews the Fight. 
Thus rag'd both Armies like conflicting fires, 
While Neftor's Chariot far from fight retires: 
His Courſers ſteep'd in ſweat, and ſtain'd with gore , 
The Greeks preſerver, great Machaon bore. 739 
'That hour, Achilles from the topmoſt height 
Of his proud Fleet, o erlook' d the fields of fight; 
His feaſted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the ſlain, 
His Friend Machaon ſingled from the reſt , 735 
A tranſient pity touch'd his vengeful breaſt. 
Strait to Menetius' much-lav'd Son he ſent; 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his Tent, 
(In evil hour! Then Fate decreed his doam; 
And fix'd the date of all his woes to come!) 740 
Why calls my Friend? thy lov'd Injunctions lay, 
Whate'er thy will, Patroclus ſhall obey. 
O firſt of Friends! (Pelides thus reply'd) 
Still at my heart, and ever at my fide! 
The time is come, when yon deſpairing Hoſt 745 


Shall learn the value of the Man they loſt: 
Now 


. 
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* Now at my knees the Greeks ſhall pour their nioan, 


And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 
*Go now to Neſtor, and from him be taught 
what wounded Warrior late his Chariot brought? 750 
For ſeen at diſtance, and but ſeen behind, 
© His form recall'd Machaon to my mind; 
Nor could I, thro' yon' cloud, diſcern his face, 
4 The Courſers paſt me with ſo ſwift a pace. 
The Hero ſaid. His Friend obey'd with haſte, 755 
Thro' intermingled Ships and Tents, he paſt; 
+» The Chiefs deſcending from their Car he found; 
The pantinz Steeds Eurymedon unbound. 
+ The Warriors ſtanding on the breezy ſhore, 
4 To dry their fweat, and waſh away the gore, 760 
Here paus'd a moment; while the gentle gale 
: Convey'd that freſhneſs the cool ſeas exhale ; 
Then to conſult on farther methods went, 
And took their ſeats beneath the ſhady Tent. 
The draught preſcrib'd, fair Hecamede prepares, 765 
Arſinous Daughter, grac'd with golden hairs : 
& (Whom to his aged arms, a royal Slave, 
Greece, as the prize of Neſtor's wiſdom , gave) 
A table firſt with azure feet ſhe plac'd; 
= Whoſe ample orb a brazen charger grac'd: 770 
Money new-preſs'd, the ſacred flow'r of wheat, 
nd wholſome garlick crown'd the ſav'ry treat. 
Next her white hand an antique Goblet brings, 
A Goblet ſacred to the Pylian Kings, 
From eldeſt times: emboſs'd with ftuds of Gold, 775 


* 


BY Two feet ſupport it, and four handles hold; 


On each bright handle, bending o'er the brink ; 
In ſculptur d gold two Turtles ſeem to drink: 
A 
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A maſſy weight; yet heav'd with eaſe by him, 7 
When the brisk Nectar overlook'd the brim. 78080 
Temper'd in this, the Nymph of form divine 
Pours a large potion of the Pramnian wine; F 
With goat's-milk cheeſe a flav'rous taſte beſtows, 
And laſt with flour the ſmiling ſurface ſtrows. 
This for the wounded Prince the Dame prepares; 785 
The cordial bev'rage rev'rend Neſtor ſhares : 4 
Salubrious draughts the Warrior's thirſt allay , 1 
And pleaſing conference beguiles the day. 5 
Mean time Patroclus, by Achilles ſent, 
Unheard approach'd, and ſtood before the Tent. 790 
Old Neftor riſing then, the Hero led 4 
To his high ſeat; the Chief refus'd, and ſaid. Dn 
Tis now no ſeaſon for theſe kind delays; 
The great Achilles with impatience ſtays. x 
To great Achilles this reſpect I owe; 795 
Who asks what Hero , wounded by the Foe, = 
Was born from combat by thy foaming Steeds ? 
With grief I ſee the great Machaon bleeds. 

This to report, my haſty courſe I bend; 4 
Thou know'ſt the fiery temper of my Friend. 8090 ü. 
Can then the Sons of Greece (the Sage rejoin'd) MY 

Excite compaſſion in Achilles mind? 

Seeks he the ſorrows of our Hoſt to know? 
This is not half the ſtory of our woe. 1 
Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone, $805 
Our braveſt Heroes in the Navy groan, x 
Ulyſſes, Agamemnon , Diomed , 

And ſtern Eurypylus, already bleed. 

But ah! what flatt'ring hopes J entertain? 
Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain; 
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2X #tyv'n till the flames conſume our Fleet, he ſtays, Il 
And waits the riſing of the fatal blaze. | 
> Chief after Chief the raging Foe deſtroys ; 

Calm he looks on, and ev'ry death enjoys. 
No the ſlow courſe of all-impairing Time 815 
Vnſtrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime; 
Ohl! had I ſtill that ſtrength my youth poſſeſs'd, 
When this bold Arm th' Epeian Pow'rs oppreſs'd, 
The Bulls of Elis in glad triumph led, 

And ſtretch'd the great Irymonaus dead ! 820 

Then from my fury fled the trembling Swains, 

And ours was all the plunder of the plains: 

4 Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of Swine, 
As many Goats, as many lowing Kine; 

And thrice the number of unrival'd Steeds, 825 
All teeming females, and of gen rous breeds. 

+ Theſe, as my firſt eſſay of Arms, I won; 
Old Neleus glory'd in his conqu'ring Son. 
Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reſtor'd , 
And ſhares. were parted to each Pylian Lord, 830 
The State of Pyle was ſunk to laſt deſpair , 
When the proud Elians firſt commenc'd the War. 
For Neleus Sons Alcides' rage had lain ; 

Of twelve bold Brothers, I alone remain! 

Oppreſs d, we arm' d; & now, this Conqueſt gain'd, 835 
My Sire three hundred choſen ſheep obtain d. 
(That large reprizal he might juſtly claim, 
For prize defrauded, and inſulted fame, 
When El; Monarch in the publick Courſe 

& Detain'd his Chariot and victorious Horſe.) 840 
The reſt the People ſhar'd; my ſelf ſurveyd 


The juſt partition, and due victims pay d. 


Three 
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Three days were paſt, when Elis roſe to War; 7 
With many a Courſer, and with many a Car; ** 
The Sons of Actor at their Army's head 845 © 
(Young as they were) the vengeful Squadrons led. 
High on a Rock fair Thryoëſſa ſtands, 
Our utmoſt frontier on the Pylia lands; 
Not far the ſtreams of fam'd Alpheus flow; 
The ſtream they paſs'd, and pitch'd their Tents below. 
Pallas, deſcending in the ſhades of night, 851 
Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 
Each burns for fame, and ſwells with martial pride; 
My ſelf the foremoſt; but my Sire deny'd; 
Fear'd for my youth expos'd to ſtern alarms; 855 
And ſtopp'd my Chariot, and detain'd my Arms. 
My Sire deny'd in vain : On foot I fled 
Amidſt our Chariots : For the Goddeſs led. 

Along fair Aren?'s delightful plain, 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main. 860 
There, Horſe and Foot, the Pylian Troops unite , 
And ſheath'd in Arms, expect the dawning light. 
Thence, e'er the Sun advanc'd his noonday flame, 
To great Alphæus ſacred ſource we came. 9 
There firſt to Jove our ſolemn rites were paid; 86; i 
An untam'd heifer pleas'd the blue-ey'd Maid, 
A Bull Alpheus; and a Bull was ſlain 
To the blue Monarch of the wat'ry Main. 
In Arms we flept, beſide the winding flood, 
While round the Town the fierce Epeians ſtood. 870 
Soon as the Sun, with all-revealing ray, I 
Flam'd in the front of Heav'n, and gave the day; 
Bright ſcenes of Arms, and works of War appear; 
The Nations meet; there Pylos , Blis here. 4 
| he 


o 4 
he firſt who fell, beneath my Javelin bled; 


ing Augias Son, and Spouſe of Agamede : 
if She that all fimple's healing virtues knew , 


nd ev'ry herb that drinks the morning dew.) 
ſeiz d his Car, the Van of Battel led; 

h' Epeians ſaw , they trembled, and they fled. 880 
The Foe diſpers'd, their braveſt Warrior kill'd , 
Fierce as a whirlwind now I ſwept the field: 
Full fifty captive Chariots grac'd my train; 

Two Chiefs from each, fell breathleſs to the plain. 


Then Actor's Sons had dy'd, but Neptune ſhrouds 885 
The youthful Heroes in a veil of clouds. 


— heapy ſhields, and o'er the proſtrate throng, 
Follecting ſpoils, and ſlaughtr'ing all along, 
Thro' wide Bupraſian fields we forc'd the Foes, 
here o'er the vales th' Olenian Rocks aroſe; 
ill Pallas ſtopp'd us where Aliſium flows. 
ZEv'n there, the hindmoſt of their rear I ſlay, [ 


890 


nd the ſame arm that led, concludes the day; 
hen back to Pyle triumphant take my way. 
here to high Jove were publick thanks aſſign'd 89g 
s firſt of Gods, to Neſtor, of Mankind. 

Such then I was, impell'd by youthful blood; 
prov'd my valour for my Country's good. 
chilles with unactive fury glows , 

nd gives to paſſion what to Greece he owes, 
ow hall he grieve, when to th' eternal ſhade 
er Hoſt ſhall fink, nor his the pow'r to aid ? 
0 Friend! my memory recalls the day, 
hen gath'ring aids along the Grecian ſea, 
„and Ulyſſes, touch'd at Pthia's Port, 


nd enter d Pelexs hoſpitable Court, 
OL, 111, F 
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A Bull to Jove he fle in ſacriſic eg 
And poar'd libations on the flaming Ge: | 
Thy ſelf; Achilles, and thy rev'rend Sire 0 
Menœtius, tum'd the fragments on the fire. 910 4 


Achilles ſees us, to the Feaſt invites; 
Social we fit, and ſhare the genial rites. 


We then explain'd the cauſe on which we came, 
Urg'd you to Arms, and found you fierce for fame. 
Your ancient Fathers gen'rous precepts gave; 915 
Peleus ſaid only this, <— My Son! be brave. 
Menœtius thus; Tho' great Achilles ſhine” 

In ftrength ſuperior , and of Race divine, 

« Yet cooler thoughts thy elder years attend; L 
Let thy juſt counſels aid, and rule thy Friend. 920 
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Thus ſpoke your Father at Theſſalia's Court; 9 
Words now forgot, tho' now of vaſt import. K. 
Ah! try the utmoſt that a Friend can ſay, 0 


Such gentle force the fierceſt minds obey; 3 
Some fav'ring God Achilles' heart may move; 92; 
Tho' deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 5 
If ſome dire Oracle his breaſt alarm, 
If ought from Heav'n with-hold his ſaving arm; 
Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may ſhine, 
If thou but lead the Myrmidomanr line; 9309 
Clad in Achilles Arms, if thou appear, 
Proud Troy may tremble , and deſiſt from War; 
Preſs'd by freſh Forces her o'er-Jabour'd train 
Shall ſeek their Walls, and Greece reſpire again. * 
This touch'd his gen'rous heart, and from the Ten 
Along the ſnore with haſty ſtrides he went; 90% n. 
Soon as he came, where, on the crouded ſtrand, f 
The public Mart and Courts of Juſtice ſtand, 
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ere the tall Fleet of great Ulyſſes lies, 
Ind Altars to the guardian Gods ariſe : 940 
ere ſad he met the brave Evemos's Son, 
arge painful drops from all his members run, 
n Arrow's head yet rooted in his wound, 
he ſable blood in circles mark'd the ground. 
s faintly reeling he confels'd the ſmart; 945 
eak was his pace, but dauntleſs was his heart. 
vine compaſſion touch d Patroclus breaſt, 
ho ſighing, thus his bleeding Friend addreſt. 
Ah hapleſs Leaders of the Grecian Hoſt! 

Thus mult ye periſh on a barb'rous coaſt ? 950 
this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore, 
Mar from your Friends, and from your native ſhore ! 
ay, great Eurypylus ! ſhall Greece yet ſtand? 
4 eliſts ſhe yet the raging Hectors hand 
I dr are her Heroes doom'd to die with ſhame, 955 
nd this the period of our wars and fame? 
Eurypylus replies: No more (my Friend) 
eieece is no more! this day her glories end. 
i' to the Ships victorious Troy purſues, 
er force encreaſing, as her toil renews. 960 
hoſe Chiefs, that us'd her utmoſt rage to meet, 
ie pierc'd with wounds and bleeding in the Fleet. 
t thou, Patroclus! act a friendly part, 
ead to my Ships, and draw this deadly dart; 
ich lukewarm water waſh the gore away, 965 
ih healing balms the raging ſmart alla y, 
ach as fage Chiron, Sire of Pharmacy, 

Dnce taught Achilles, and Achilles thee, 
pf two fam'd Surgeons, Podalirius ſtands 


his hour ſurrounded by the Trojan Bands; 970 
F z 
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And great Machaon , wounded in his Tent, bh. 
Now wants that ſuccour which ſo oft' he lent. th | 
To him the Chief, What then remains to do? 
Th' event of things the Gods alone can view. IJ 
Charg'd by Achille, great command I fly, 975 = 

And bear with haſte the Pylian King's reply: 

But thy diſtreſs this inſtant claims relief. 

He ſaid, and in his arms upheld the Chief. 

The Slaves their Maſter'sſſow approach ſurvey'd, 
And hides of oxen on the floor diſplay'd : 989 
There ftretch'd at length the wounded Hero lay, 
Patroclus cut the forky ſteel away. « 
Then in his hands a bitter root he bruis'd; Y 
The wound he waſh'd, the ſtyptick juice infus d. 
The cloſing fleſh that inſtant ceas d to glow, 983 
The wound to torture, and the blood to flow. 4 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
4 The Battel at the Grecian Wall. 


HE Greeks being retir'd into their Entrenchments, 
1 Hector attempes to force them; but it proving im- 
I o/ible to paſs the Ditch, Polydamas adviſes to quit their 
IL bariots, and manage the attack on Foot, The Tro- 
ns follow his counſel, and having divided their 
Amy into five bodies of Foot, begin the Aſſanlt. But 
on the ſignal of an Eagle with a Serpent in his talons, 
# hich appear d on the left hand of the Trojans, Po- 
ydamas endeavours to withdraw thim again, This 
ector oppoſes , and continues the Attack ; in which, 
ter many actions, Sarpedon makes the firſt breach in 
be Wall ; Hector alſo caſting a flone of a vaſt ſize , 
"Oy foress 
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forces open one of the gates, and enters at the head of 
his Troops, <vho vittoriouſly purſue the Grecians even 
#0 their Ships. ' 


— = 
WW Hit thus the Hero's pious cares attend 
The cure and ſafety of his wounded friend, 

Trojans and Greeks with claſhing ſhields engage, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 5 
Nor long the Trench or lofty Walls oppoſe; 1 
With Gods averſe th' ill-fated works aroſe; | 
Their Pow'rs neglected and no Victim lain, 
The Walls were rais'd, the "Trenches ſunk in vain 

Without the Gods, how ſhort a period ſtands Wl 
The proudeſt Monument of mortal hands! 1: 
This ſtood , while Hector and Achilles rag'd, o 
While ſacred Troy the warring Hoſts engag'd; 
But when her Sons were ſlain , her City burn'd, 
And what ſurviv'd of Greece to Greece return'd; N 
Then Neptune and Apollo ſhook the ſhore, 5 
Then 14a's ſummits pour'd their wat'ry ſtore; | 
Rheſus and Rhodius then unite their rills, 
Care ſus roaring down the ſtony hills, 
Aſepus, Granicus, with mingled force, 4 
And Zanthus foaming from his fruitful ſource; 22 
And gulphy Simois, rolling to the Main 4 
Helmets, and ſhields, and God-like Heroes ſlain: 
Theſe, turn'd by Phæbus from their wonted ways, | 0 þ 
Delug'd th: Rampire nine continual days; * 
The weight of waters ſaps the yielding wall, 1 
And to the Sea the floating Bulwarks fall. 
Inceſſant cataracts the. Thund'rer pours , 
And half the skies deſcend in luicy ſhow rs. 4 
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The God of Ocean, marching ſtern before, 29 
With his huge Trident wounds the trembling ſhore, 


| = Vaſt ſtones and piles from their foundation heaves, 


And whelms the ſmoaky ruin in the waves. 
No ſmooth'd with ſand, andlevell'd by the flood, 
No fragment tells where once the wonder ftood; 
ln their old bounds the Rivers roll again, 35 
Shine twixt the Hills, or wander o'er the plain. 
But this the Gods in later times perform; 

As yet the Bulwark ſtood, and brav'd the ſtorm; 
LE The ſtrokes yet echo'd of contending Pow'rs ; 
Wir thunder'd at the gates, & blood diftain'd the tow'rs: 
Smote by the arm of Jove, with dire diſmay, 41 


WE Cloſe by their hollow Ships the Grecians lay; 


Heftor's approach in ev'ry wind they hear. 


2 ? And Hector's fury ev'ry moment fear. 
He, like a whirlwind, toſs'd the ſcattring throng, 45 


Mingled the Troops, and drove the field along. 


5 5 So midſt the Dogs and Hunter's daring bands, 


Fierce of his might, a Boar or Lion ſtands; 
Arm'd Foes around a dreadful circle form, 

And hiſling javelins rain an iron ſtorm : - 50 
His pow'rs untam'd their bold aſſault defy, 

And where he turns, the rout diſperſe, or die: 
He foams, he glares, he bounds againſt them all, 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. 


win equal rage encompaſs'd Heer glows; 55 


Exhotts his Armies, and the Trenches ſhows. 

The panting Steeds impatient fury breathe, , 

But ſnort and tremble at the gulph beneath; 

Juſt on the brink, they neigh, and paw the ground, 

And the turf trembles, and the skies reſound. 60 
br. F 4 | Wager 
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Fager they view'd the proſpect dark and deep; 
Vaſt was the leap, and headlong hung the ſteep; 
The bottom bare, (a formidable ſhow !) 

And briſtled thick with ſharpen'd ſtakes below. 
The Foot alone this ſtrong defence could force, 65 
And try the paſs impervious to the Horſe. 

This ſaw Polydamas; who, wiſely brave, 
Reftrain'd great Hector, and this counſel gave. 

Oh thou! brave Leader of our Trojan Bands, 
And you, confed' rate Chiefs from foreign lands! 70 
What entrance here can cumb'rous Chariots find, 
The ſtakes beneath, the Grecian Walls behind? 
No pals thro' thoſe, without a thouſand wounds, 
No ſpace for combat in yon' narrow bounds. 
Proud of che favours mighty Fove has ſhown, 75 
On certain dangers we too raſhly run: 


„ 
Es 


If tis his will our haughty Foes to tame, 6 | 
Oh may this inſtant end the Grecian name! * 
Here, far from Argos, let their Heroes fall, 3 
And one great day deſtroy, and bury all! 8 | 
But ſhould they turn, and here oppreſs out Train, 
What hopes, what methods of retteat remain? 3 
Wedg'dinthe Trench, by our own Troops confus'd, 4 
In one promiſcuous carnage cruſhd and bruis 1 1 
All Troy muſt periſh, if their Arms preyall, 88 
Nor ſhall a Trojan live to rel the se 3 


9 
"> 


Hear then ye Warriors! and obey with fpeed 9 
Back from the Trenches let your . h be led; 9 
Then all alighting, wedg'd in firm arrdꝰ 1 = 
Proceed on foot, and Hedtor lead the 90 
So Greece ſhall ſtoop before our conqu WI pow , 
And this (if Jove conſent) her fatal bur, © 


\ 'This 
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This counſel pleas d: the god-like Hector ſprung 
Swift from his ſeat; his clanging Armour rung. 
The Chief's example follow'd by his Train, 35 
Fach quits his Car, and iſſues on the plain. 
By orders ſtrict the Charioteers enjoin'd, 
Compell the Courſers to their Ranks behind. 
The Forces part in five diſtinguiſh'd Bands, 
And all obey their ſev'ral Chief's commands. 100 
= The beſt and braveſt in the firſt conſpire, 
WE Pant for the Fight, and threat the Fleet with fire: 
= Great Heftor glories in the van of theſe, 
Polydamas, and brave Cebriones. 
Before the next the graceful Paris ſhines, 105 
And bold 'Alcathous , and Agenor joins. 
The Sons of Priam with the third appear , 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the Seer: 
In Arms with theſe the mighty Aſus flood, 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, 110 
And whom Arisba's yellow Courſers TRY | 
The Courſers fed on Selle's winding ſhore. 
Antenor's Sons the fourth Battalion guide, , 
= And great Æneas, boru on fount-full Ide. 
Divine Sarpeden the laſt Band obey d, 115 
Whom Glaucus and Aſteropaus ad, 
Next him, the braveſt at their Army $ head, 
But he more brave than all the Hoſts he led. 

Now with compacted ſhields, in cloſe array , 
The moving Legions ſpeed their headlong way: 120 
Already in their hopes they fire the Fleet, 
And ſee the Grecians gaſping af their feet. | 

While ev'ry Trojan thus, and ev'ry aid, AS 4 
Th. advice of wiſe Polydamas obey d; 8 


Fs "4 


go HOMER% ILTAD; 

Aſus alone, confiding in His Car, 1 

His vaunted Courſers urg'd to meet the War. 

Unhappy Hero! and advis'd in vain! 

Thoſe wheels returning ne'er ſhall mark theplain ; 

No more thoſe Courſers with triumphant joy 

Reſtore their Maſter to the gates of Troy 130 

Black Death attends behind the Grecian Wall, 

And great Idomeneus ſhall boaſt thy fall! 

Fierce to the leſt he drives, where from the plain 

The flying Grecians ſtrove their Ships to gain; 

Swift thro' the Wall their Horſe and Chariots paſt, 

The Gates half-open'd to receive the laſt, 136 

Thither, exulting in his force, he flies 

His following Hoſt with clamours rend the skies: 

To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main, 

Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vain! 
To guard the Gates, two mighty Chiefs attend, 141 

Who from the Lapiths warlike Race deſcend; 

This Polypates , great Perithous Heir, 

And that Teonteus, like the God of War. 

As two tall Oaks, before the Wall they riſe; 145 

Their roots in earth, their heads amidſt the skies, 

Whoſe ſpreading arms with leafy honours crown'd, 

Forbid the tempeſt, and protect the ground; 

High on the hills appears their ſtately form, 

And their deep roots for ever brave the ſtorm. 150 

So graceful. theſe, and ſo the ſhock 15 ſtand 

Of raging Aſius, and his furious Band. 

Oreſtes, Acamas in front appear, 

And Oenomaus and Thoon cloſe the rear; 

In vaintheir clamours ſhake the ambient fields, 155 

In vain afound them beat their hollow ſhields 4 

| | a 
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The fearleſs Brothers on the Grecians call, 

To guard their Navies , and defend the Wall. 
Ev'n when they ſaw Troy's fable Troops impend, 
And Greece tumultuous from her Tow'rs deſcend, 160 
Forth from the portals ruſh'd th' intrepid pair, 
Oppos'd their breaſts , and ſtood themſelves the War. 
So two wild Boars ſpring furious from their den, 
Rouz'd with the cries of Dogs, and voice of Men; 
On ev'ry fide the crackling trees they tear, 165 
And root the ſhrubs, and lay the foreſt bare ; 
They gnaſh their tusks, with fire their eye- balls roll, 
Till ſome wide wound lets out their mighty ſoul. 
Around their heads the whiſtling javelias ſung ; 
With ſounding ſtrokes their brazen Targets rung: 170 
Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian Pow'rs 
Maintain'd the Wallsand mann'd the lofty Tow'rs: 
To fave their Fleet the laſt Efforts they try, 

And ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſts fly. 

As when ſharp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 
The dreary Winter on his frozen wings ; 176 
Beneath the low-hung clouds the ſheets of ſnow 
Deſcend , and whiten all the fields below. 

So faſt the darts on either Army pour, 

So down the Rampires rolls the rocky ſhow'r; 180 
Heavy, and thick, reſound the batter'd thields, 
And the deaf Eccho rattles round the fields. 

With ſhame repuls'd, with grief and f 
The frantic Aſius thus accuſes Heav'n. 
In Pow'rs immortal who ſhall now believe? 185 
Can thoſe too flatter ,and can Jove deceive? _. 
What Man could doubt but Troy's victorious po- Ʒñ 
Should humble Greece , and this her fatal hour? 


But 


dri v'n, 


With unaſſiſting Arms deplor'd the day. 210 


Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath: 
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But look how Waſps from hollow crannies drive, 
To guard the entrance of their common hive, 190 
Dark'ning the rock, while with unweary'd wings 
They ſtrike th' Aſſailants, and infix their ſtings; 
A Race determin'd , that to death contend: 
So fierce, theſe Greeks their laſt retreats defend. 
Gods! ſhall two Warciors only guard their Gates, 195 
Repell an Army, and defraud the Fates ? 

Theſe empty accents mingled with the wind, 
Nor. moy'd great Jove's unalterable mind; 
To God-like Hefor and his matchleſs might 
Was ow'd the glory of the deſtin'd fight. 200 
Like deeds of Arms thro' all the forts were try'd, 
And all the Gates ſuſtain'd an equal tide; 
Thro' the long Walls the ſtony ſhowr's were heard, 
The blaze of flames, the flaſh of Arms appear'd. 
The Spirit of a God my breaſt inſpire , 20g 
To raiſe each act to life, and ſing with fire! 
While Greece unconquer'd kept alive the War, 
Secure of Death, confiding in Deſpair ; 
And all her guardian Gods in deep diſmay, 


Ev'n yet the dauntleſs Lapitha maintain 
The dreadful paſs, and round them heap the ſlain, 
Firſt Damaſus, by Polypœtes ſteel , 4 
Pierc'd thro' his helmet's brazen vizor, fell; * 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore; 215 
The jor ſinks, tremendous now no more! 


a 7 nd * 
1 i m 


Nor leſs Leonteus ftrows the field with death; 
Firſt thro' the belt Hippomachus he goar'd, 


Then ſudden wav'd his unreſiſted ſword ; 220 
| Anti- 
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Antip hates, as thro the ranks he broke, 
The faulch ion ſtrook, and Fate purſu d the ſtroke; 
limenus, Oreſtes, Menon bled; 
And round him roſe a Monument of dead. 
Mean-time the braveſt of the Trojan crew 225 
Bold Hector and Polydamas purſue ; 
Fierce with impatience on the Works to fall, 
And wrap in rowling flames the Fleet and Wall. 
Theſe on the farther bank now ſtood and gaz d, 
By Heav'n alarm'd, by Prodigies amaz'd: 230 
A ſignal omen ſtopp'd the paſſing Hoſt, 
Their martial fury in their wonder loſt. 
Joves Bird on ſounding pinions beat the skies; 
A bleeding. Serpent, of enormous ſize, 
His talons truſs'd; alive, and curling round, 235 
He ſtung the Bird, whoſe throat receiv'd the wound: 
Mad with the ſmart, he drops the fatal prey, 
In airy circles wings his painful way, 
Floats on the winds, & rends the heav'ns with cries: 
Amidſt the Hoſt the fallen Serpent lies: 240 
They, pale with terror, mark its ſpires unroll'd, 
And Jove's portent with beating hearts behold. 
Then firſt Polydamas the filence broke, } 
Long weigh'd the ſignal, and to Heftor ſpoke. 
How oft, my Brother , thy reproach I bear, 245 
For words well meant, and ſentiments fincere 2 
True to thoſe counſels which I judge the beſt, 
I tell the faithful dictates of my breaſt. | 
To ſpeak his thought, is ev'ry freeman's right, 
In Peace and War, in Council, and in Fight; 250 
And all 1 move, deferring to thy ſway, 
But tends to raiſe that pow'r which I obey, * 
F en 
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Then hear my words, nor may my words be vain 5 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian Ships to gain; 
For ſure to warn us Jove his omen ſent, 
And thus my mind explains its clear event, 
The victor Eagle, whoſe ſiniſter flight 
Retards our Hoſt, and fills our hearts with fright, 
Diſmiſs'd his conqueſt in the middle skies, 
Allow'd to ſeize, but not poſſeſs the prize; 260 
Thus tho' we gird with fires the Grecian Fleet, 
Tho! theſe proud Bulwarks tumble at our feet, 
Toils unforeſeen, and fiercer, are decreed: 
More woes ſhall follow, and more Heroes bleed. 
So bodes my ſoul, and bids me thus adviſe; 264 
For thus a skiful Seer would read the skies. 
To him then Hector with diſdain return'd ; 
Fierce as he ſpoke, his eyes with fury burn'd) 
re theſe the faithful counſels of thy tongue? 
Thy will is partial, not thy reaſon wrong: 
Or if the purpoſe of thy heart thou vent, 
Sure Heav'n reſumes the little ſenſe it lent. 
What coward counſels would thy madneſs move, 
Azainſt the word, the will reveal'd of Feve ? 
The leading fign, th' irrevocable Nod, 
And happy Thunders of the fav'ring God; 
Theſe ſhall I light ? and guide my wav'ring mind 
By wand'ring birds, that flit with ev'ry wind? 
Ye vagrants of the sky! your wings extend, 
Or where the Suns ariſe, or where deſcend ; 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way, 
While Ithe Dictates of high Heav'n, obey. _ 
Without a fign, his ſword the brave Man draws, 
And asks no omen but his Cougtry's cauſe, 
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But why ſnould'ſt thou ſuſpect the War's ſucceſs? 285 
None fears it more, as none promotes it leſs: 
Tho' all our Chiefs amid yon' Ships expire, 
Truſt thy own cowardice to ſcape their fire. 
Troy and her Sons may find a gen'ral grave, 
But thou can'|t live, for thou can'ſt be a ſlave. 290 
Yet ſhould the fears that wary mind ſuggeſts 
Spread their cold poiſon thro' our Soldier's breaſts, 
My javelin can revenge ſo baſe a part, 
And free the ſoul that quivers in thy heart. 

Furious he ſpoke, and ruſhing to the Wall, 295 
Calls on his Hoſt; his Hoſt obey the call; 
With ardour follow where their Leader flies: 
Redoubling clamours thunder in the skies. 
Jove breaths a Whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
And drifts of duft the clouded Navy hide: 300 
He fills the Greeks with terror and diſmay , 
And gives great Hector the predeſtin'd day. 
Strong in themſelves , but ſtronger in his aid, 
Cloſe to the works their rigid ſiege they laid. 
In vain the Mounds and maſly Beams defend, 3og 
While theſe they undermine, and thoſe they rend; 
Upheave the piles that prop the ſolid wall ; 
And heaps on heaps the ſmoaky ruins fall, 4 
Greece on her ramparts ſtands the fierce alarms; 
The crowded Bulwarks blaze with waving arms, 316 
Shield touching ſhield, a long-refulgent row ; 
Whence hiſſing darts, inceſſant, rain below. 
The bold Ajaces fly from Tow'r to Tow'r, 
And rouze, with flame divine, the Grecian Pow'r. 
The gen'rous impulſe ev'ry Greek obeys; 315 
Threats urge the fearful, and the valiant, praiſe, 
Fel- 
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Fellows in Arms! whoſe deeds are known to Fame; 
And you whoſe ardour hopes an equal name ! 
Since not alike endu'd with force or art, 

Behold a day when each may act his part! 320 
A day to fire the brave, and warm the cold, 4 
To gain new glories, or augment the old. 4 
U:z-: thoſe who ſtand, and thoſe who faint excite; 
Drown Hector's vaunts in loud exhorts of fight; 
Cor:quvelt, not ſafety fill the thoughts of all; 325 
Seck not your Fleet, but fally from the Wall; 

So 7ove once more may drive their routed train, 
And Troy lie trembling in her Walls again. 

Their ardour kindles all the Grecian Pow'rs; 

And now the ſtones deſcend in heavier ſhow'rs. 330 
As hen high Jove his ſharp Artill'ry forms, 

An 6p-s his cloudy Magazine of ſtorms; 

In Winter's bleak, uncomfortable reign , 

A ſnowv inundation hides the plain; 

He ſtills the winds , and bids the skies to ſleep; 335 
Then pouts the filent tempeſt, thick, and deep: 
And firſt the mountain tops are cover'd o'er, 
Then the green fields, and then the ſandy ſhore; 
Bent with the weight the nodding woods are ſeen, 
And one bright waſte hides all the works of Men: 
The circling Seas alone abſorbing all, 341 
Drink the diſſolving fleeces as they fall. 

So from each fide increas'd the ſtony rain, 

And the white ruin riſes o'er the plain. 

Thus God-like Hefor and his Troops contend 345 | 
To force the Ramparts, and the Gates to rend; WW: 
Nor Troy could conquer , nor the Greeks would yield, 
Till great Sarpedon tow'r'd amid the field; 
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For mighty Jove inſpir d with martial flame 
His matchleſs Son, and urg'd him on to fame. 399 
In Arms he ſhines, conſpicuous from afar , 
And bears aloft his ample ſhield in air; 
within whoſe orb the thick bull-hides were roll'd, 
ond'rous with braſs , and bound with ductile gold: 
nd while two pointed javelinsarm his hands, 355 
zjeſtick moves along, and leads his Lycian Bands. 
So preſs'd with hunger, from the mountain's brow 
PDeſcends a Lion on the flocks below; 
Fo ſtalks the lordly Savage o'er the plain, 
5 In ſullen majeſty , and ftern diſdain : 369 
In vain loud maſtives bay him from afar , 
And Shepherds gaul him with an iron war; 
1 = furious , he purſues his way ; 
. He foams, he roars, he rends the panting prey. 
© Reſolv'd alike, divine Sarpedon glows 365 
© With gen' rous rage that drives him on the Foes, 
e views the Tow'rs, and meditates their fall, 
Jo ſure deſtruction dooms th' aſpiring Wall; 
2 Then caſting on his Friend an ardent look, 
rd with the thirſt of glory, thus he ſpoke. 370 
== Why boaſt we, Glazcxs! our extended Reign, 
[here Xanthus' ſtreams enrich the Lycian plain, 

r num'rous Herds that range the fruitful field, 
d hills where vines their purple harveſt yield, 
Ir foaming bowls with purer Nectar crown'd, 375 
Ir Feaſts enhanc'd with muſic's ſprightly ſound ? 
ny on thoſe ſhores are we with joy ſurvey d, 
mid as Heroes, and as Gods obey'd? 
leſs great acts ſuperior merit prove, 
d vindicate the bount ous Pow'rs above. 380 
PL, III. G Tis 
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Tis ours, the dignity they give, to grace; 
The firſt in valour, as the firſt in place. 

That when with wond' ring eyes our martial Bands 
Behold our deeds tranſcending our commands, 


Such, they may cry, deſerve the ſoy'reign State, 385 


Whom thoſe that envy , dare not imitate ! 

Could all our care clude the gloomy Grave, 
Which claims no leſs the fearful than the brave , 
For luſt of fame I ſhould not vainly dare 

In fighting fields, nor urge thy ſoul to War. 390 
But ſince, alas! ignoble age muſt come, 

Diſeaſe, and Death's inexorable doom; 

The life which others pay , let us beſtow , 

And give to Fame what we to Nature owe; 


Brave tho' we fall, and honour'd if we live, 3975 


Or let us glory gain, or glory give! 

He ſaid; his words the liſt ning Chief inſpire 
With equal warmth , and rouze the Warrior's fire ; 
The Troops purſue their Leaders with delight , 


Ruſh to the Foe, and claim the promis'd fight, 40% A 


Meneſtheus from on high the ſtorm beheld , 
Threat' ning the fort, and black'ning in the field; 
Around the Walls he gaz d, to view from far 
What aid appear'd t' avert th' approaching War, 
And ſaw where Teucer with th' Ajaces ſtood, 405 
Of fight inſatiate, prodigal of blood, 

In vain he calls; the din of helms and ſhields 
Rings to the skies, and ecchos thro' the fields, 


The brazen hinges fly, the Walls reſound, Ground | ? 
Heav'n trembles, roar the Mountains, thunders all the 


Then thus to Thoos;--hence with ſpeed, (he ſaid) 411 


And urge the bold Ajaces to our aid; 
6 Their 
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WW Their ſtrength, united, beſt may help to bear 
ne bloody labours of the doubtful war: 

Hither the TLycian Princes bend their couiſe, 415 

The beſt and braveſt of the hoſtile force. 
But if too fiercely there the Foes contend, 
Let Telamon, at leaſt, our Tow'rs defend; 
And Texcer haſte with his unerring bow, 

To ſhare the danger, and repell the Foe. 420 
Spwift as the word, the Herald ſpeeds along 
The lofty Ramparts, through the martial throng; 
And finds the Heroes, bath'd in ſweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on the duſty ſhore, 4 
Le valiant-Leaders of our warlike Bands! 425 
Four aid (ſaid Thoos) Peteus Son demands, 

& Your ſtrength, united, beſt may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
& Thither the Lycian Princes bend their courſe, 
The beſt and braveſt of the hoſtile force. 430 
But if too fiercely, here, the Foes contend, 
At leaſt, let Telamon thoſe Tow'rs defend; 
And Teucer haſte, with his unerring bow, 
To ſhare the danger, and repell the Foe. 

* Strait to the Fort great Ajax turn'd his care, 435 
And thus beſpoke his Brothers of the War. 

Now valiant Lycomede ! exert your might, 

And brave Oileus, prove your force in fight: 
To you I truſt the fortune of the field, 
Till by this arm the Foe ſhall be repell'd; 440 
= That done, expect me to compleat the day--- 
Then, with his ſev'nfold ſhield, he ſtrode away. 
With equal ſteps bold Texcer preſs'd the ſhore, 
Whole fatal bow the ſtrong Pandion bore, 
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High on the Walls appear'd the Lycian Pow'rs, 445 
Like ſome black tempeſt gath'ring round the Tow'rs; 
The Greeks, oppreſs'd, their utmoſt force unite, 
Prepar'd to labour in th' unequal fight; 

The War renews , mix'd ſhouts and groans ariſe ; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, & thickens in the skies. 
Fierce Ajax firſt th' advancing Hoſt invades, 45L 
And ſends the brave Epicles to the Shades; 
Sarpedon's Friend; A-croſs the Warrior's way, 
Rent from the Walls a rocky fragment lay ; 

In modern Ages not the ſtrongeſt Swain 455 
Coytd heave th' unwieldy burthen from the plain. 
He poiz'd, and ſwung it round; then toſs'd on high, 
It flew with force, and labour'd up the sky; 

Full on the TLycian's helmet thund'ring down, 

The pond'rous ruin cruſh'd his batter'd crown, 460 
As skilful Divers, from ſome airy ſteep, 

Headlong deſcend, and ſhoot into the deep, 

So falls Fpicles; then in groans expires, 

And murm'ring to the Shades the ſoul retires. 

While to the Ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 465 
From Texcer's hand a winged arrow flew ; 

The bearded ſhaft the deſtin'd paſſage found, 

And on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 

The Chief, who fear'd ſome Foe's inſalting boaſt 

Might ſtop the progreſs of his warlike Hoſt, 479 

Conceal'd the wound, and leaping from his height, 

Retir'd reluctant from th' unfiniſh'd fight. 

Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 

Diſabled Glauces ſlowly quit the field ; 

His beating breaſt with gen'rous ardour glows, 4750 

He ſprings to feht, and flies upon the Foes. 
Aleman 
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Alcmion firft was doom'd his force to feel; 
Deep in his breaſt he plung'd the pointed ſteel ; 
Then, from the yawning wound with fury tore 
The ſpear, purſu'd by guſhing ſtreams of gore; 480 
Down ſinks the Warrior with a thund'ring ſound, 
His brazen Armour rings againſt the ground, 
Swift to the battlement the Victor flies, 
Tugs with full force, and ev'ry nerve applies: 
It ſhakes; the pond'rous ſtones disjointed yield; 485 
The rowling ruins ſmoak along the field. 
A mighty breach appears; the Walls lie bare; 
And, like a deluge, ruſhes in the War. 
= At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
And Ajax ſends his javelin at the Foe; 490 
Fix'd in his belt the feather'd weapon ſtood, 
And thro” his buckler drove the trembling wood; 
© But Jove was preſent in the dire debate, 
To ſhield his Off- ſpring, and avert his Fate. 
The Prince gave back, not meditating flight 495 
But urging vengeance, and ſeverer fight; 
Then rais'd with hopes, & fir'd with Glory's charms, 
His fainting Squadrons to new fury warms, 
O where, ye Lycians! is the ſtrength you boaſt ? 
Your former fame, and ancient virtue loſt! 500 
The Breach lies open, but your Chief in vain 
WF Attempts alone the guarded paſs to gain: 
Unite, and ſoon that hoſtile Fleet ſhall fall; 
The force of pow'rful union conquers all. 
This juſt rebuke inflam'd the Lycian crew, 505 
They join, they thicken, and th” Aſſault renew; 
Unmov'd th' embody'd Greeks their fury dare, 
And fix'd ſupport the weight of all the War: 
G 3 Nor 
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Nor could the Greeks repel! the Lycian Pow'rs, 
Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian Tow'rs. 516 
As on the confines of adjoining grounds, 2 
Two ſtubbornSwains with blows diſpute their bounds; 
They tugg , they ſweat ; but neither gain, nor yield, 
One foot, one inch, of the contended field : 
Thus obſtinate to death, they fight, they fall; 515 
Nor theſe can keep, nor thoſe can win the Wall. 
Their manly breaſts are pierc'd with many a wound, 
Loud ftrokes are heard, and ratling Arms reſound, 
The copious ſlaughter covers all the ſhore, Þ 
And the high Ramparts drop with human gore. 520 
As when two ſcales are charg'd with doubtful loads, 
From ſide to fide the trembling balance nods, 1 
(While ſome laborious Matron, juſt and poor, 
With nice exactneſs weighs her woolly ſtore) 8 
Till pois'd aloft, the reſting beam ſuſpends 525 
Each equal weight; nor this, nor that, deſcends. MY 
So ſtood the War, till Hectors matchleſs might 
With Fates prevailing, turn'd the ſcale of fight. 
Fierce as a Whirlwind up the Walls he flies, * 
And fires his Hoſt with loud repeated cries. 530 
Advance ye Trojans! lend your valiant hands, 43 
Haſt to the Fleet, and toſs the blazing brands ! 
They hear, they run, and gath'ring at his call, 
Raiſe ſcaling engines, and aſcend the Wall : 2» 
Around the works a wood of glitt ring ſpears 53335 
Shoots up, and all the rifing Hoſt appears. 3 
A pond'rous ſtone bold Hector heav'd to throw, 
Pointed above, and rough and groſs below: 
Not two ſtrong Men th' enormous weight could raiſe, 


Such Men as live in theſe degen'rate days. * 
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Jet this, as eaſy as a Swain could bear 
The ſnowy fleece, he toſs'd, and ſhook in air: 
For Jove upheld, and lighten'd of its load 
Th' unweildy rock, the labour of a God. 
Thus arm'd, before the folded Gates he came, 545 
Of maſly ſubſtance and ſtupendous frame; 
With iron bars and brazen hinges ſtrong, 
On lofty beams of ſolid timber hung. 
Then thund'ring thro' the planks, with forceful ſway, 
Drives the ſharp rock; the ſolid beams give way, 550 
The folds are ſhatter'd ; from the crackling door 
Leap the reſounding bars, the flying hinges roar. 
Now ruſhing in the furious Chief appears, 
=X Gloomy as Night! and ſhakes two ſhining ſpears: 
HA dreadful gleam from his bright Armour came, 555 
And from his eye-balls flaſh'd the living flame; 
Hie moves a God, reſiſtleſs in his courſe , 
And ſcems a match for more than mortal force; 
= Then pouring after thro' the gaping ſpace, 

A tyde of Trojans flows and fills the place; 560 
The Greeks behold , they tremble, and they fly ; 
The ſhore isheap'd with death, & tumult rends the sky; 
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I, | 
E have here anew ſcene of action open- 
VE. A cd; the Poet has hitherto given us an 
: account of what happened by day only: 
dhe two following Books relate the ad- 
SZ yentures of the night. 

lt may be thought that Homer has crowded a great 
many actions into a very ſhort time. In the ninth 
Book a Council is conven'd , an Embaſſy ſent, a 
conſiderable time paſſes in the ſpceches and replies 
of the Embaſſadors and Achilles : In the tenth Book 
a ſecond Council is calld , after this a debate 
is held, Dolon is intercepted, Diomed and Ulyſſes 
enter into the Enemy's Camp, kill Rheſus, and 
Sbring away his Horſes: And all this is done in the 

narrow compals of one night, 
lt muſt therefore be remember'd that the ninth 
1 4 Book takes up the firſt part of the night only ; that 
after the firſt Council was difſolv'd; there paſs'd ſome 
time before the ſecond was ſummon'd, as appears 


by the Leaders being UM by Menelaus, 80 
VOL, 111, that 
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that it was almoſt morning before Diomed and Ulyſſes 
ſet out upon their deſign , which is very evident 2 
from the words of Ulyſſes , Book 10. V. 251. Py 

A lotus 5 RAG vag 5E 2vsla » $9300 4 * ng. | 
So that altho'a great many incidents are introduc'd, 
yet every thing might eaſily have been perform'd 2 
in the allotted time. 5 7 

VERSE 7. From Thracia's ſhore.] Homer has been 
ſuppos d by Eratoſthenes and others, to have been 
guilty of an error, in ſaying that Zephyrus or the 
weſt wind blows from Thrace, whereas in truth it 
blows toward it. But the Poet ſpeaks ſo either be- 1 
cauſe it is fabled to be the rendevous of all the Winds 
or with reſpe& to the particular ſituation of Troy 1 
and the Ægean ſea. Either of theſe replies are ſuſl- 8 1 
cient to ſolve that objection, 

The particular parts of this compariſon agree ad- 
mirably with the deſign of Homer, to expreſs whe 
diſtraction of the Greeks , the two winds repreſen- 4 e 
ting the different opinions of the Armies, one pat 
of which were inclin'd to return, the other to ſtay. 4 
Euſtathius. 4 

111 

VERSE 15. But bid in whispers.] The reaſon wh 
Agamemnon commands his Heralds to ſummon the 
Leaders in filence , is for fear the Enemy ſhould 
diſcover their conſternation , by reaſon of their near 
neſs', or perceive what their deſigns were in thi; 
extremity. Euſtathins. | 

| 1. 


VERSE 23. Agamemnon's Speech.] The Critic By | 
are divided in their opinion whether this Speech 
which is word for word the ſame with that he 


makes in Lib. 2. be only a feint to try the Army) ® , 


— 
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it is there; or the real ſentiments of the General- 
Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus explains it as the former, 
with whom Madam Daczer concurs; ſhe thinks they 
= muſt be both counterfeit , becauſe they are both the 
ſame, and believes Homer would have varied them, 
had the defign been different. She takes no notice 
that Euſtathius is of the contrary opinion; as is alſo 
Monſieur de la Motte, who argues as if he had read 
him. Agamemnon (ſays he) in the ſecond Iliad 
© thought himſelf aſſured of victory from the dream 
: « which Jupiter had ſent to him, and in that con- 
X *« fidence was deſirous to bring the Greeks to a Bat- 
| te tel; But in the ninth Book his circumſtances are 
* changed, he is in the utmoſt diſtreſs and deſpair 
% upon his defeat, and therefore his propoſal to 
&© raiſe the Siege is in all probability ſincere. If 
« Homer had intended we ſhould think otherwiſe , 
« he would have told us ſo, as he did on the for- 
« mer occaſion ; and ſome of the Officers would 
ic have ſuſpected a feint the rather, becauſe they 
* had been impos'd upon by the ſame Speech be- 
* fore. But none of them ſuſpe& him at all. Dio- 
& med thinks him ſo much in earneſt as to re- 
« proach his cowardice, Neſtor applauds Diomed's li- 
e berty, and Agamemnon makes not the leaſt de- 
% fence for himſelf. 
Dacier anſwers , that Homer had no occaſion to 
tell us this was counterfeit , becauſe the Officers 
could not but remember it to have been ſo be- 
fore; and as for the anſwers of Diomed and Neſtor, 
they only carry on the ſame feint , as Dionyſus 
haas prov'd, whoſe reaſons may be ſeen in the fol- 
loving note. f 
I do not pretend to decide upon this point; but 
which way ſoe ver it be, I think Agamemnon's deſign 
: A 2 => = 
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was equally anſwer'd by repeating the ſame Speecli: 
So that the repetition at leaſt is not to be blamed in 
Homer. What obliged Agamemnon to that feint in 
the ſecond-Book was the hatred he had incurred in 
the Army by being the cauſe of Achilles's departure; 
this made it but a neceſſary precaution in him to 
try, before he came to a Battel, whether the Greeks 
were diſpos'd to it. And it was equally neceſſary, 
in caſe the event ſhould prove unſucceſsful, to free 
himſelf from the odium of being the occaſion of 1t, 
Therefore when they were now actually defeated, 
to repeat the ſame words, was the readieſt way to 
put them in mind that he had propos'd the ſame 
advice to them before the Battel; and to make it 
appear unjuſt that their ill fortune ſhould be charged 
upon him. See the 5% and 8 notes on the ſe- 
cond Iliad. 1 


V. A 
VERSE 43. The Speech of Diomed.] I ſhall here 
tranſlate the Criticiſm of Dionyſius on this paſſage. W 
He asks, What can be the drift of Diomed, when 
« heinſults Agamemnon in his griefs and diftreſſes 2 | 
For what Diomed here ſays ſeems not only very * | 
« jll tim'd, but inconſiſlent with his own opinion, 4 
« and with thereſpe& he had ſhewn in the we 4% 
« ning of this very Speech. | 
If I oppoſe thee, Prince, thy wrath wwith-hold, 
The laws of Council bid my tongue be bold. 
« This is the introduction of a Man in temper , 
« who'is willing to ſoften and excuſe the liberty of 
* what is to follow, and what neceſſity only obli- 


ges him to utter. But he ſubjoins a reſentment BY 
of the reproach the King had formerly thrown 
upon him, and tells him that Jupiter had given 


„him power and dominion without courage 
6 virtue. 
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ve virtue. Theſe are things which agree but 1] to- 
« gether , that Diomed (ſhould upbraid Agamemnon in 
« his adverſity with paſt injuries, after he had en- 
* dur'd his reproaches with ſo much moderation, 
. and had reproved Sthenelus ſo warmly for the con- 
| ** trary practice in the fourth Book. If any one 
= © anſwer, that Diomed was warranted in this free- 
* dom by the bravery of his warlike behaviour ſince 
e that reproach , he ſuppoſes this Hero very ig- 
* norant how to demean himſelf in proſperity. The 
RX <* truth is, this whole accuſation of Diomed's is 
= * only a feint to ſerve the deſigns of Agamemnon. 
For being deſirous to perſuade the Greeks againſt 
„ their departure, he effects that deſign by this 
«« counterfeited anger, and licenſe of ſpeech: And 
ſeeming to reſent , that Agamemnon ſhould be 
« capable of imagining the Army would return to 
** Greece, he artificially makes uſe of theſe reproa- 
e ches to cover his argument. This is farther con- 
0 firm'dby what follows, when he bids Agamemnon 
* return, if he pleaſes, and affirms that the Grecians 
© will ſtay without him. Nay he carries the mat- 
« ter ſo far, as to boaſt, that if all the reſt ſhould 
« depart, himſelf and Sthenelus alone would conti 
© nue the War, which would be extremely chil- 
* diſh and abſurd in any other view than this. 

5 VI. „ 
VxExsx 73. The Speech of Neſtor,] “ Neſtor (con- 
1 tinues Dionyſius) ſeconds. the Oration of Diomed: 
„We ſhall perceive the artifice of his diſcourſe; if 
ee refleftto how little purpoſe it would be with- 
out this defſign. He praiſes Diemed for what he has 
We ** ſaid, but does it not without declaring, that he 
had not ſpoken fully to the purpoſe, and fallen 
** ſhort in ſome points, which he aſcribes to his 
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* youth, and promiſes to ſupply them. Then after 
« a long preamble, when he has turn'd himſelf ſe- 
« yeral ways, as if he was ſporting in a new ane 
* uncommon vein of Oratory , he concludes by 
« ordering the Watch to their ſtations, and advi- 
« ſing Agamemnon to invite the Elders of the Army 
* to a Supper, there, out of many counſels, to chuſe 
«© the beſt, All this at firſt fight appears abſurd: 
« But we muſt know that Neſtor too ſpeaks in Fi- 
« gure. Diomed ſeems to quarrel with Agamemnon, 
purely to gratify him; but Neftor praiſes his li- 
« berty of ſpeech, as it were to vindicate a rea! 
« quarrel with the King. The end of all this is v1 
only to move Agamemnon to ſupplicate Achilles; i. 
« and to that end heſo much commends the young 
« Man's freedom. In propoling to call a Council * 
« only of the eldeſt, he conſults the dignity of „ 
% Agamemnon , that he might not be expos'd to 
% make this condeſcenſion before the younger Of- 4 
„ ficers. And he concludes by an artful inference 
« of the abſolute neceſſity of applying to Achille: 
e from the preſent poſture of their affairs. ; 
1 


See chat a blaze from haſtile Tents aſpires, 

How near our Fleet approach the Trojan fires ! 
This is all Neſtor ſays at this time before the ge - 
« neral Aﬀembly of the Greeks ; but in his next 
“% Speech, when the Elders only are preſent , he 
« explains the whole matter at large, and openly 
« declares that they muſt have recourſe to Achilles, 
%% Dion. Hal. 2; ic xntualic tui un, p. 2. Wy 

Plutarch de aud. Poetis, takes notice of this piece 
of decorum in Neſtor, who when he intended to 
move for a mediation with Achilles, choſe not to 
do it in publick, but propos'd a private meeting of 
the Chiefs to that end, If what theſe two great 

Authors 
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Authors have ſaid be conſider'd, there will be no 
room for the trivial objection ſome Moderns have 
made to this propoſal of Neſtor's, as if in the pre- 
ſent diſtreſs he did no more than impertinently ad- 
F viſe them to go to Supper. 

2 VII. 

4 VERSE 53. They gave thee Sceptres, &c.| This is 
the language of a brave Man, to affirm and fay 
© boldly , that Courage is above Scepters and Crowns. 
4 Sceptres and Crowns were indeed in former times 
not hereditary , but the recompenſe of Valour. 


7 With what art and haughtineſs Diomod ſets himſelf 
3 indirectly above Agamemnon! Euſtathius. 
9 VIII. 
3 VERSE 62. And neareſt to the main.] There is 2 
ſecret ſtroke of Satyr in theſe words: Diomed tells 
the King that his Squadron lies next the ſea. infinua- 
ting that they were the moſt diſtant from the Battel, 
and readieſt for flight. Euſtat hius. 
$f I X. 
= VERSE 68. God bade us fight, and 'twas with God 
ue came.) This is literal from the Greek , and there- 
in may be ſeen the ſtyle of holy Scripture , where 
tis ſaid that they come with God, or that they are 
not come without God, meaning that they did not 
come without his order: Numquid ſine Domino aſcen- 
di in terram iſtam ? ſays Rabſhekah to Hezekiah; in 1ſaiah 
36.9. 8. This paſſage ſeems to be very beautiful. 
Homer adds it to ſhew that the valour of Diomed, 
which puts him upon remaining alone with Sthene- 
, when all the Greeks were gone, is not a raſh 
and mad boldneſs, but a reaſonable one, and foun- 
ded on the promiſes of God himſelf, who cannot 
lye. Dacier. 
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VERSE 73. Oh truly great.] Neſtor could do no 
leſs than commend Diomed's valour , he had lately 
been a witneſs of it when he was preſcrv'd from fal- 
ling into the Enemy's hands till he was reſcu'd by 
Diomed. Euſtathius. 
XI. 

VXXSE 87. Curs'd is the Man.] Neſtor, ſays the ſame 
Author, very artfully brings in theſe words as a ge- 
neral Maxim, in order to diſpoſe Agamemnon to a 
reconciliation with Achilles: He delivers it in ge- 
neral terms, and leaves the King to make the appli- 
cation, This paſſage is tranſlated with liberty, for 
the Original comprizes a great deal in a very few 
words, «þgyrog , Abi ,=, win®-; it will be proper 
to give a particular explication of each of theſe ; 
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Acęnroę, ſays Euſtathius, ſignifies one whois a Va- 


gabond or Foreigner. The Athenians kept a regi- 
ſter, in which all that were born were enroll'd, whence 
it eaſily appeard who were Citizens, or not; 4 
Twe therefore ſignifies, one who is depriv'd of the 
privilege of a Citizen. 'Avwx@- is one that had 
forfeited all title to be protected by the laws of his 


Country. A., one that has no habitation , or 
rather one that was not permitted to partake of any 
family ſacrifice. For Eriæ is a family Goddeſs; and 


Jupiter ſometimes is called Gevg £9805. 
There is a ſort of gradation in theſe words. Abi- 


wis® ſignifies a Man that has loſt the privileges of 


his Country; & delt thoſe of his own Tribe, and 
er:n@- thuice of his own Family. 
XI. 


VERSE 94. Between the Trench and wall.] It is 


almoſt impoſſible to make ſuch particularites as theſe 


appear with any tolerable elegance in Poetry: And 
= 0 
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as they cannot be rais'd, ſo neither muſt they be 

omitted. This particular ſpace here mention'd be- 

tween the Trench and Wall, is what we mult car- 

ry in our mind thro” this and the following Book: 

Otherwiſe we ſhall be at a loſs to know the exact 

ſcene of the actions and councils that follow, 
2141 

VERSE 119. The fires they light.] They lighted 
up a fire that they might not ſeem to be under 
any conſternation , but to be upon their guard 
againſt any alarm, Euſtathius. 

. | 

VERSE 124. When thirſt and hunger ceaſt. The 
conduct of Homer in this place is very remarkable; 
he does nat fall into a long Deſcription of the En- 
tertainment, but complies with the exigence of 
affairs, and paſſes on to the conſultation. Eu- 
ſtathius. 

. 

VensB 138. And make the wiſdom thine.] Euſta- 
thius thought that Homer ſaid this, becauſe in Coun- 
cils, as in the Army, all is attributed to the Princes, 
and the whole honour aſcrib'd to them: but this 
is by no means Homer's thought. What he here 
lays, is a Maxim drawn from profoundeſt Philoſo- 
phy. That which often does Men the moſt harm, 

is envy , and the ſhame of yielding to advice, 
which proceeds from others. There is more great- 
. neſs and capacity in following good advice, than 
m propoſing it; by executing it, we render it our 
| 1 own, and we raviſh even the property of it from 
: Y; its Author; and Euſtathius ſeems to incline to this 
thought, when he afterwards ſays, Homer makes 
him that follows good advice, equal to him that 
Sives it; but he has not fully expreſs'd himſelt. 
Dacier. N 45 XVI. 
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1 
VERSE 140. At once my preſent judgment and my 
paſt. Neſtor here by the word -za«: , means the 
advice he gave at the time of the quarrel in the firſt 
Book: He ſays , as it was his opinion then that 
Agamemnon ought not to diſgrace Achilles , ſo after 
the matureſt deliberation , he finds no reaſon to alter 
it. Neſtor here launches out into the praiſes of A. 
chilles, which is a ſecret argument to induce Aga- 
memnon to regain his Friendſhip , by ſhewing the 
importance of it. Huſtathius. 
1 
VERSE 151. This wondrous Hero. ] It is remarka- 
ble that Agamemnon here never uſes the name of 
Achilles: tho” he is reſoly'd to court his Friendſhip, 
yet he cannot bear the mention of his name. The 
impreſſion which the diſſention made, is not yet 
worn off, tho' he expatiates in commendation of 
his Valour. Euſtathius. 
| = -3$1T 3 
VERSE 155. If gifts immenſe his mighty ſoul can 
bow.) The Poet ſays Euſtathius, makes a wiſe choice 
of the gifts that are to be proffer'd to Achilles. Had 
he been ambitious of wealth , there are golden 
Tripods, and ten talents of gold to bribe his re- 
ſentment. If he had been addicted to the fair Sex, 
there wasa King's Daughter and ſeyen fair Captives 
to win his favour. Or if he had been ambitious of 
greatneſs , there were ſeven wealthy Cities and 2 


Kingly power to court him to a recconciliation: But 
he takes this way to ſhew us that his anger was 
ſtronger than all his other paſſions. It is father ob- 


ſervable , that Agamemnon promiſes theſe preſents 
at three different times; firſt , at this inſtant; ſe- 
condly, on the taking of Troy; and laſtly , after theit 

8 return 
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return to Greece. This divifion in ſome degree mul- 
tiplies them, Dacier. 
XIX 

* VErsE 157. Ten weighty Talents.] The ancient 
2 Criticks have blamed one of the verſes in the enu- 
meration of theſe preſents, as not ſufficiently flowing 
and harmonious, the pauſe ill placed, and one word 
does not fall eafily into the other. This will ap- 
pear very plain if we compare it with a more nu- 
merous Verſe. 
Aue pr Prpwy Ge xu eνον’ TAGTOE, 
SY Alb e Meonras icin dd J ess. 
The ear immediately perceives the muſick of the 
former line, every ſyllable glides ſmoothly away, 
without offending the ear with any ſuch roughneſs, 

as is found in the ſecond. The firſt runs as ſwiftly 
as the wind which it deſcribes; but the latter is a 
broken interrupted uneven verſe. But it is certainly 
pardonable in this place, where the muſick of Poe- 
try is not neceſſary; the mind is entirely taken up 
in learning what preſents Agamemnon intended to 
make Achilles, and is not at leiſure to regard the 
ornaments of verſification: and even thoſe pauſes 
are not without their beauties , as they would of, 
neceſſity cauſe a ſtop in the delivery, and ſo give 
time for each particular to fink into the mind of A- 
chilles. Euſtathius. 

XX. 
VERSE 159. Sev'n.ſacred Tripods.) There were 
two kinds of Tripods: in the one they uſed to boil 
Water, the other was entirely for ſhew, to mix 

Vine and water in, ſays Athenaus: the firſt were cal- 
led e,, or cauldrons, for common uſe , and 
made to bear the fire; the other were de;, and 
made chiefly for ornament, It may be ask d why 
8 this 


5 
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this could be a proper preſent for Achilles, who 
was a martial Man, and regarded nothing but Arms? 
It may be anſwer'd, that theſe preſents were very 


well ſuited to the perſon to whom they were ſent, 


as Tripods in ancient days were the uſual prizes in 

Games, and they were given by Achilles himſelf in 

thoſe which he exhibited in honour of Patroclus: the 

ſame may be iſaid of the female Captives, which 

are alſo among the prizes in the games of Patro- 

clus. Euſtathius. 
5 XXI. 

VERSE 161. Twelve Steeds unmatch d.] From 
hence it is evident that Games us'd-to be celebrated in 
the Grecian Army during the time of the War; per- 
haps in honour of the deceas'd Heroes. For had 
Aamemnon ſent Achilles Horſes that had been vi- 


ctorious before the beginning of the Trojan War , 


they would by this time have been too old to be A 


of any value. Euſtathius. 
- off & if * 


VERSE 189. Laodice and Iphigenia , &c.] Theſs 2 
are the Names of /gamemnon's Daughters, among 
which we do not find Electra. But ſome affirm , 


ſays Fuſtathius that Laodice and Electra are the ſame, 
(as Iphianaſſa is the ſame with Johigenia) and ſhe 
was called ſo, either by way of Sir- name, or by 
reaſon of her complexion, which was # atx]padrs, 


flava; or by way of deriſion yaiz1gy quaſs vaixIpor, | 


becauſe ſhe was an old Maid, as appears from Eu- 


ripides, who ſays that ſhe remain'd long a Virgin. 


' Tlaglive , agb, by fu Jail xowe. 


And in Sophocles ſhe ſays of herſelf, 'ArvwpruI®- aw Wt 


eix»a, Iwander a diſconſolate unmarry'd Virgin, which 
ſhews that it was ever look d _ as a diſgrace to 
continue long ſo, 0 1 

XX1ll. 


4 
. # 
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170 11 141 
VERSE 192 1 ask no preſents-- My ſelf will give the 
* Dow'r.] For in Greece the Bridegroom, before he 
* marry'd, was obliged to make two preſents, one 
to his betroth'd Wife, and the other to his Father 
in Law. This cuſtom is very ancient; is was pra- 
Riſed by the Hebrews in the time of the Patriarchs. 
Abrabam's Servant gave necklaces and earrings 
to Rebecca, whom he demanded for VJaac. Ge- 
neſis 24.22. Shechem Son of Hamor ſays to Jacob 
and his Sons, whoſe Siſter he was defirous to eſpouſe, 
Ask me never ſo much Dowry and gifts. Geneſis 
3334.12. For the Dowry was for the Daughter. 
X This preſent ſerv'd for her Dowry, and the other 
=XE preſents were for the Father. In the firſt Book of 
Samuel 18. 25. Saul makes them ſay to David, who 
by reaſon of his poverty ſaid he could not be Son 

in Law to the King: © The King defireth not any 
© Dowry. And in the two laſt paſſages', we ſee 
the preſents were commonly regulated by the Fa- 
ther of the Bride. There is no mention in Homer 
of any preſent made to the Father, but only of that 
=$ which was given to the married Daughter, which 
was call'd %%. The Dowry which the Father gave 
to his Daughter was called eu Wherefore A. 
gamemnon ſays here iniyuaas fwrw. Dacier. 

X XIV. 

VERSE 209. Pluto, the grizly God, who never 
& /pares.] The meaning of this may be gather'd trom 
Aſchylus, cited here by Euftathius. 
'S Mor®» g bavel©- s& dau- ig, 

O A Ti % 89 inen A, 

O ig. H, wot Wert ui. | 
Death is the only God who: is not mov'd by offe- 
rings, whom you cannot conquer by ſacrifices and 

; bodbla- 
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oblations, and therefore he is the only God to whom 
no Altar is erected, and no hymns are ſung, 4 
 Þ WV. * 

VERSE 221. Let Phenix lead.] How comes it to 
paſs that Phenix is in the Grecian Camp: when un- 
doubtedly he retir'd with his Pupil Achilles? Euſta- 
thius ſays the Ancients conjectur'd that he came to 
the Camp to ſee the laſt Battel: and indeed nothing 
is more natural to imagine , than that Achilles would 
be impatient to know the event of the day, when 
he was himſelf abſent from the Fight: and as his re- 
venge and glory were to be ſatisfied. by the ill ſuc- © 4 
ceſs of the Grecians, it is highly probable that he 4 
ſent Phenix to enquire after it. Euſtathins farther ob- 
ſerves, Phenix was not an Embaſlador ; but only | 
the Conductor of the Embaſly. This is evident from 
the words themſelves , which are all along deliver d | 
in the dual number; and farther from Achilles's re- 5 
quiring Phenix to ſtay with him when the other two 


departed. 
1 


VERSE 221. Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the © 
ſage.] The choice of theſe perſons is made with a great © E. 
deal of judgment. Achilles could not but reverence 
the venerable Phenix his Guardian and Tutor. 
Ajax and Ulyſſes had been diſgrac'd in the firſt Book, 
Line 145, as well as he, and were therefore inſtan- 
ces of that forgiveneſs they came to ask; befides it 
was the greateſt honour that could be done to Achil- 
les to ſend the moſt worthy Perſonages in the Army 
to him. Ulyſſes was inferior to none in Eloquence 
but to Neſtor. Ajax was ſecond to none in Valourt & 
but to Achilles. | 

Ajax might have an influence over him as a Re- 


lation, by deſcent from Tacus, Ulyſſes as an Ora- 
tot: 
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tor: To theſe are join'd Hodius and Eurybates , two 
* Heralds, which tho it were not cuſtomary, yet was 
gneceſſary in this place, both to certify Achilles that 
this Embaſſage was the act of Agamemnon himſelf , 
and alſo to make theſe perſons who had been wit- 
neſles before God and Man of the wrong done to 
Achilles in reſpect to Briſeis, witneſſes alſo of the ſa 
tisfaction given him. Euſtathius. 
1 
© Vzrxrss 235. Much he advisd them all, Ulyſſes 
2X2 moſt.) There is a great propriety in repreſenting Ne- 
tor as ſo particularly applying himſelf on this occa- 
fion to Ulyſſes, Tho' he of all Men had the leaſt need 
olf his inſtructions ; yet it is highly natural for one 
wiſe Man to talk moſt to another. 
SONS HE 

VERSE 246. Pleas'd with the ſolemn Harp's harmo=- 
nious ſound.) * Homer (ſays Plutarch) to prove what 
« an excellent uſe may be made of Muſick, feign'd 
« Achilles to compoſe by this means the wrath he 
% had conceiv'd againſt Agamemnon. He ſung to his 
« Harp the noble actions of the valiant, and the 
« atchievements of Heroes and Demigods , a ſub- 
« ject worthy of Achilles. Homer moreover teaches 
« us in this fiction the proper ſeaſon for Muſick , 
„ when a Man is at leiſure and unemploy'd in grea- 
« ter affairs. For Achilles, ſo valorous as he was, 
« had retir'd from action thro' his diſpleaſure to A. 
« gamemnon, And nothing was better ſuited to the 
martial diſpoſition of this Hero, than theſe he- 
* roick Songs, that prepared him for the deeds and 
( toils he afterwards undertook, by the celebration 
== © of the like in thoſe who had gone before him. 
* Such was the ancient Muſick , and to ſuch purpo- 
* ſes it was apply d. Plus, of Muſick, The ſame Au- 
' thor 


Ariſtotle, it is an Adverb, and implies to mix wine 
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thor relates in the Life of Alexander, that when the 
Lyre of Paris was offer'd to that Prince, he made 
anſwer, He had little value for it, but much de- 
« fired that of Achilles, on which he lung the actions 
« of Heroes in former times. | 
I 

VERSE 261. Princes all hail! ] This mort Speech 
is wonderfully proper to the occaſion, and to the 
temper of the Speaker. One is under a great expe- 
ctation of what Achilles will ſay at the ſight of theſe 
Heroes , and I know nothing in Nature that could 
fatisfy it, but the very thing he here accoſts them 
with. 


& 
VERSE 268. Mix purer Wine.] The meaning of 
this word Cagoreger is very dubious; ſome ſay it ſig- 
nifies warm wine, from Cw, ferveo: According to | 


” > I - To RT 
— 5 a. 
wed 
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quickly, And others think it ſignifies pure wine. In i 
this laſt ſenſe Herodotus uſes it. B Cee reger Be- | 
Awvieu ol ZEnotgliara, iti, 2e “e AF 8740 » * 4 1 
T Tx vb J bY @n7w, eig Tag ln & OU % gie 8076 z $ a 
$919 Z uy Toy KAtzopusrny axpulonoley, Which in Engliſh . 
is thus: When the Spartans have an inclination to 
« drink their wine pure and not diluted, they pro- 
« poſe to drink after the manner of the Scythians; 
« ſome of whom coming Embaſſadors to Sparta, 
« taught Cleomenes to drink his wine unmix'd. I 
think this ſenſe of the word is moſt natural, and 4- 
chilles might give this particular order not to dilute 
the wine ſo much as uſually, becauſe the Embaſſa- 
dors who were brave Men, might be ſuppos'd tobe 
much fatigu'd in the late Battel, and to want a more 
than uſual refreſhment, Euſtathius. See Plutarch 
Symp. l. 4. c. 5. 

XXXI. 


hy 
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X | 
© Vers: 271. Patroclus o'er the blazing fire, &c.] 
The Reader muſt not expect to find much beauty 
in ſuch deſcriptions as theſe: they give us an exact 
account of the ſimplicity of that Age, which for all 
ve know might be a part of Homer's deſign; there 
being, no doubt, a confiderable change of Cuſtoms 
in Greece, from the time of the Trojan War to thoſe 
wherein our Author lived; and itſeem'd demanded 
of him to omit nothing that might give the Greeks 
Jan idea of the manners of their Predecefſors. But 
however that matter ſtood, it ſhould methinks be a 
=. pleaſure to a modern Reader, to ſee how ſuch migh- 
ty Men, whoſe actions have ſurviv'd their perſons 
three thouſand years, liv'd in the earlieſt Ages of 
the World. The Embaſſadors found this Hero, ſays 
Euſtathius, without any Attendants; he had no U- 
ſhers or Waiters to introduce them, no ſervile Pa- 
aſites about him: The latter Ages degenerated into 
Wtheſe pieces of ſtate and pageantry. | 
== The Supper alſo is deſcrib'd with an equalfimpli- 
ity : three Princes are buſied in preparing it, and 
„ey who made the greateſt figure in the field of 
attel, thought it no diſparagement to prepare their 
vn repaſt. The objections ſome have made that 
Homer's Gods and Heroes do every thing for them- 
WE ves, as if ſeveral of thoſe offices were unworthy 
f them, proceeds from the corrupt idea of modern 


] | 

/. Pury and grandeur : Whereas in truth it is rather 
te Weakneſs and imperfection to ſtand in need ofthe 
4- Wliſtance and miniſtry of others. But however it be, 
he @ethinks thoſe of the niceſt taſte might reliſh this 


. 
">. 1 


re ntertainment of Homer's , when they conſider theſe 
ch Preat Men as Soldiers in a Camp, in whom the leaft 
Ppearance of luxury would have been a crime. 


XI. or. 212, B XXXII. 
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XXXI1. 

VERSE 271. Patroclus o'er the Glazing fire) | 
Madam Dacier's general note on this paſſage de- 
ſerves to be tranſcribed. © Homer, ſays the , is in 
« the right not to avoid theſe deſcriptions , becauſe 
«* nothing can properly be called vulgar which is 
« drawn from the manner and uſages of perſons of 
« the firſt dignity ; and alſo becauſe in his tongue 
« even the terms of Cookery are ſo noble, and of 
«« ſo agreeable a ſound , and he likewiſe knows 
« how to place them ſo well, as to extract a per- 
tc fe& harmony from them: So that he may be ſaid 
4 to be as excellent a Poet, when he deſcribes theſe i 
& ſmall matters, as when he treats of the greateſt | 
« ſubjects. Tis not ſo either with our manners, or 
& our language. Cookery is left to Servants, and & 
& all its terms ſo low and diſagreeable, even in then 
« ſound, that nothing can be made of them, that 
« has not ſome taint of their meanneſs. This great 
« diſadvantage made me at firſt think of abridging 
« this preparation of the repaſt ; but when I had wel 
« confider'd it, I was reſolv'd to preſeryeand give 
« Homer as he is , without retrenching any thing 
* from the ſimplicity of the heroick manners. 9 
© do not vrite to enter the liſts againſt Homer, Iwilf 
« diſpute nothing with him ; my deſign is only oj 
« give an idea of him, and to make him be under 
*& ſtood: The Reader will therefore forgive me | * 
« this deſcription has none of its original graces. 

X XIII. 

VERSE 272. In a brazen Vaſe.] The word 2 0 
ſignifies the veſſel, and not the meat itſelf, as E 
Phorion conjectured, giving it as a reaſon that Hom 
makes no mention of boiled meat: But this dot 
not hinder but that the meat might be parboil'd i 
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the veſſel to make it roaſt the ſooner. This, with 
ſome other notes on the particulars of this paſſage, 
belong to Euſtathius, and Madam Dacier ought not 
to have taken to herſelf the merit of his explana- 
tions. 

| | S = + TH 

VERSE 282.And ſprinkles ſacred ſalt.] Many reaſons 
are given why ſalt ig galled ſacred or divine, but 
the beſt is becauſe it preſerves things incorrupt, and 
keeps them from diſſolution. So thunder (ſays 
* Plutarch Sympoſ. l. f. qu. 10.) is called divine, be- 
& cauſe bodies ſtruck with Thunder will not putri- 
4 fy; beſides generation is divine, becauſe God is 
d the principle of all things, and ſalt is moſt ope- 
rative in generation. Lycophron calls it &yrimw- 
XX © w A: For this reaſon Venus was feign'd by the 
Poets to ſpring from the ſea. 

X XXV. 

VERSE 291. To Phoenix Ajax gave the ſign.] Ajax 
who was a rough Soldier and no Orator, is impa- 
tient to have the buſineſs over: He makes a fign to 
Phenix to begin , but Ulyſſes prevents him. Perhaps 
Ulyſſes might flatter himſelf that -his Oratory would 
prevail upon Achilles, and ſo obtain the honour of 
making the reconciliation himſelf: Or if he were 
repuls d, there yetremain'd a ſecond and third re- 
ſource in Ajax and Phenix , who might renew the 
attempt, and endeavour to ſhake his reſolution : 
There would ſtill be ſome hopes of ſucceſs, as one 
of theſe was his Guardian, the other his Relation. 
One may farther add to theſe reaſons of Euftathins, 
that it would have been improper for Phœnix to 
have ſpoken firſt, fince he was not an Embaſſador; 
and therefore Ulyſſes was the fitter perſon, as being 
timpower'd by that function to make an offer of 

| B 2 the 
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the preſents in the name of the King. 
. 
VVxISsE 295. Health 10 Achilles. There are no 
Diſcourſes in the Iliad better placed, better tim'd, 
or that give a greater idea of Homer's genius, than 
theſe of the Embaſſadors to Achilles. Theſe Spee- 
ches are not only neceſſarily demanded by the occa- 
fion , but diſpoſed with art, and in ſuch an order, 
as raiſes more and more tWpleaſure of the Reader. 
Ulyſſes ſpeaks the firſt, the character of whoſe diſ- 
courſe is a wel-addreſs'd Eloquence ; ſo the mind is 
agreeably engag'd by the choice of his reaſons and 
applications. Achilles replies with a magnanimous 
freedom , whereby the mind is elevated with the 
ſentiments of the Hero. Phenix diſcourſes in a man- 
ner touching and pathetick , whereby the heart is 
moved: and Ajax concludes with a generous dif- 
dain, that leaves the ſoul of the reader inflamed, 
This order undoubtedly denotes a great Poet, who 
knows how to command attention as he pleaſes by 
the arrangement of his matter; and I believe it is not 
poſſible to propoſe a better model for the happy 
diſpoſition of a ſubject. Theſe words are Monſieur 
4 la Motte 's, and no teſtimony can be more glorious 
to Homer than this, which comes from the mouth 
of an Enemy. 
XX XVII. 
' VrrSE 296. Not thoſe more honour d whom Atri- 
des feaſts.) I mnſt juſt mention Dacier's obſervation: 
With what cunning Ulyſes here ſlides in the odious 
name of Agamemnon , as he praiſes Achilles, that 
the ear of this impetuous Man might be familiariz'd 
to that name. 
„ 
V8RSE 314. He waits but for the morn, 1 
ms 
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flame The Ships, the Greeks, &c.] There is a cir” 
cumſtance in the Original which I have omitted » 
for fear of being too particular in an oration of this 
warmth and importance; but as it preſerves a piece 
of Antiquity I muſt not forget it here. He ſays that 
Hector will not only fire the Fleet, but bear off the 
Statues of the Gods, which were carv'd on the prows 
of the Veſſels. Theſe were hung up in the Tem- 
ples, as a Monument of Victory, according to the 

cuſtom of thoſe times. 

K. > & $ © 

VERSE 342. But hear me, while I number o'er The 
proffer'd preſents.] Monſieur de la Motte finds fault 
with Homer for making Ulyſſes in this place repeat 
all the offers of Agamemnon to Achilles, Not to 
anſwer that it was but neceſſary to make known to 
Achilles all the propoſals , or that this diſtinct enu- 
meration ſerv'd the more to move him, I think one 
may appeal to any perſon of common taſte, whether 
the ſolemn recital of theſe circumſtances does not 
pleaſe him more , than the ſimple narration could 
have done, which Monſieur de la Motte would have 
put in its ſtead. Ulyſſes made all the Offers Agamem- 
non had commiſſion d him. : 

X. 

Verss 406. Achilles': Speech.) Nothing is more 
remarkable than the conduct of Homer in this Speech 
of Achilles. He begins with ſome degree of cool- 
neſs, as in reſpect to the Embaſſadors whoſe perſons 
he eſteem' d; yet even there his temper juſt ſhews 
itſelf in the inſinuation that Ulyſſes had dealt artfully 
with him, which in two periods riſes into an open 
deteſtation of all Artifice. He then falls into a ſul- 
len declaration of his reſolves , and a more ſedate 
repreſentation of his paſt ſervices; but warms as he 
"MN goes 
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goes on, and every minute he but names his wrongs , 
flies out into extravagance. His rage awaken'd by 
that injury, is like a fire blown by a wind, that 
finks and riſes by fits , but keeps continually burning, 
and blazes but the more for thoſe intermiſſions. 

X L 1. 

VERSE 424. As the bold Bird, &c.]. This Simile 
(fays. La Motte) muſt be allow' d to be juſt, but was 
not fit to be ſpoken in a paſlion. One may anſwer, 
that the tenderneſs of the Compariſon renders it no 
way the leſs proper to a Man in a paſſion, it being 
natural enough, the more one is diſguſted at pre- 
ſent, the more to recollect the kindneſs we have 
fo:merly ſhewn to thoſe who are ungrateful. Eu- 
ſtathins obſerves , that ſo ſoft as the Simile ſeems , 
it has nevertheleſs its fer:?; for Achilles herein ex- 
preſſes his contempt for the Greeks , as a weak de- 
fenceleſs People, who mult have periſhed if he had 
not preſerved them. And indeed if we conſider 
what is ſaid in the preceding note, it will appear 
that the paſſion of Achilles ought not as yet to do at 
the height. 

X L I I. 

VERSE 432, I ſack'd twelve ample Cities.] Euſta- 
thius ſays , that the Anger of Achilles not only 
throws: him into tautology , but alſo into ambiguity: 
For, ſays he, theſe words may either ſignify that 
he deſtroy'd twelve Cities with his Ships, of barely 
Cities with twelve Ships. But Euſtathius in this place 
is like many other Commentators, who can-fee a 
meaning in a ſentence that never enter'd into the 
thoughts of an Author. It is not eaſy to conceive 
how Achilles could have expreis d himſelf more 
clearly. There is no doubt but u agrees with 
the ſame word that bn, does, in the * 

ne, 
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line, which is certainly ava«g: and there is a ma- 
nifeſt enumeration of the places he had conquer d, 
by ſea, and by land. 

# XLIII. 0 
VERSE 450. The Wife whom choice and paſſion both 
atprove, Sure ev'ry wiſe and worthy Man will love. J 
The argument of Achilles in this place 1s very a-pro- 
pos with reference to the caſe of Agamemnon. 

I tranſlated it verbatim, I muſt ſay in plain Enghſn, 
Every honeſt Man loves his Wife. Thus Homer has 
made this raſh , this fiery Soldier, govern'd by his 
paſſions, and in the rage of Youth , bear teſtimony 
to his own reſpect for the Ladies. But it ſeems. 
Poltis King of Thrace was of another opinion, who 
would have parted with two Wives, out of pure 
good-nature to two meer Strangers; as I have met 
with the ſtory ſomewhere in Plutarch. When the 
Greeks were raiſing Forces againſt Troy, they ſent 
Embaſladors to this Poltis to deſire his aſſiſtance. He 
enquir'd the cauſe of the War, and was toldit was 
the injury Paris had done Menelaus in taking his 
Wife from him. If that be all, ſaid the good 
« King, let me accomodate the difference. Indeed 
« it is not juſt the Gree Prince ſhould loſe a Wife, 
« and on the other fide it is pity the Trojan ſhould 
« want one. Now I have two Wives; and to pre- 
« vent all this miſchief, I'll ſend one of them to 
% Menelaus, and the other to Paris. It is a ſhame 
this Story is ſo little known , and that poor Poltis 
vet remains uncelebrated: I cannot but recommend 
| lim to the modern Poets. 
| XLIV. | 
VERSE 457. Your King, Ulyſſes, may conſult with 
you. | Achilles ſtill remembers what Agamemnon ſaid 
to him when they quarrel d, Other brave Warriors 
B 4 will 
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- will be left behind to follow me in Battel, as we have 
ſeen in the ' firſt Book. He anſwers here without 
cither ſparing Ajax or Ulyſſes; as much his Friends 
as they are, they have their ſhare in this ſtroke of 
Raillery. Euſtathins, 

. 

VERSE 459. Has he not Walls?) This is a bitter 
Satyr (ſays Euſtathius) againſt Agamemnon , as if his 
only deeds were the making of this Wall, this ditch, 
theſe palliſades, to defend himſelf againſt thoſe whom 
he came to beſiege: There was no need of theſe 
Retrenchments, whilſt Achilles fought. But (as Dacier 
obſerves) this Satyr does not affect Agamemnon only, 
but Neſtor too, who had advis'd the making of theſe 
Retrenchments, and ho had ſaid in the ſecond Book, 
If there are a few who ſeparate themſelves from the reſt 
of the Army, let them ſlay and periſh, V. 346. Pro- 
bably this had been reported to Achilles, and that 
Hero revenges himſelf here by mocking theſe Re- 
trenchments. 

RS © FB oF © : 

VERSE 473. Pthia the third day hence, &c.] Mon- 
. Keur de la Motte thinks the mention of theſe minute 
circumſtances do not agree with the paſſionate cha- 
racter of the Speaker; that he ſhall arrive at Pthia in 
three days , that he ſhall find there all the Riches he 
left when he ame to the Siege, and that he ſhall carry 
other Treaſures home. Dacier anſwers, that we need 
only confider the preſent fituation' of Achilles, and 
his cauſe of complaint againſt Agamemnon, and we 
ſhall be ſatisfied here is nothing but what is exactly 
agreeable to the occaſion. - To convince the Em- 
baſſadors that he will return home, he inſtances the 
eaſineſs of doing it, in the ſpace of three days. Aga- 
memnon had * him in the point of 3 he 

there- 
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therefore declares he had ſufficient Treaſures at home, 
and that he will carry off ſpoils enough, and Wo- 
men enough, to make amends for thoſe that Prince 
had raviſh'd from him. Every , one of theſe parti- 
culars marks his paſſion and reſentment. 

X 4k 

VERSE 481. One only valu d gift your Tyrant gave.] 
The injury which Agamemnon Offer d to Achilles is 
ſtill uppermoſt in his thoughts, he has but juſt dif- 
miſs d it, and now rcturns to it again. Theſe re- 
petitions are far from being faults in Achilles's wrath, 
whoſe anger is perp=tually breaking out upon the 
ſame injury. 

© Lb F348 

VERSE 494. Kings of ſuch a kind Stand but as 
Slaves before a noble mind.) The words in the Greek 
are, I deſpiſe him as a Carian. The Carians were 
People of Bœstia, the firſt that ſold their valour, 
and were ready to fight for any that gave them their 
pay. This was look'd upon as the vileſt of actions 
in thoſe heroical Ages. I think there is at preſent 
but one Nation in the World diſtinguiſh'd for 
this practice, who are ready to proſtitute their hands 
ta kill for the higheſt bidder. 

Euſtathius endeavours to give many other ſolutions 
of this place, as that c de may be miſtaken for 
Vage from *yxap, pediculus ; but this is too mean 
and trivial to be Homer's ſentiment. There is more 
probability that it comes from x . and 10 xx25; by 
the change of the Eta into Alpha; and then the mea- 
ning will be, that Achilles hates him as much as Hell or 
Death, agreeable to what he had ſaid a little before. 
p Exbęes 4 {604 XEiveg 0c Miihe TYAN 

XLIX. 
| Vexcs 500. Not all proud: Thebes , &c.] Theſe 


B 5 {eye- 
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ſeveral cireumſtances concerning Thebes are thought 
by ſome not to ſuit with that emotion with which 
Achilles here is ſuppos'd to ſpeak: but the contrary will 
appear true, if we reflect that nothing is more uſual 
for perſons tranſported with anger, than to inſiſt, 
and return to ſuch particulars as moſt touch them ; 
and that exaggeration is a figure extremely natural 
in paſſion. Achilles therefore, by ſhewing the great- 
neſs of Thebes, its wealth, and extent, does in effect 
but ſhew the greatneſs of his own ſoul, and of that 
inſuperable reſentment which renders all theſe ri- 
ches (tho' the greateſt in the World) contemptible in 
his ſight, when he compares them with the indignity 
his honour has receiv'd. 
L. 

'VErsE 500. Proud Thebes' unrival'd Walls, &c.) 
„ The City which the Greeks call Thebes, the Æ- 
« oyptians Heliopolis (ſays Diodorus lib. 1, part. 2.) was 
« jn circuit a hundred and forty ſtadia , adorned 
« with ſtately buldings, magnificent Temples, and 
te rich donations, Jt was not only the moſt beau- 
« tiful and noble City of Ægypt, but of the whole 
« World. The fame of its wealth and grandeur 
« was ſo celebratedin all parts, that the Poet took 
© notice of it in theſe Words. 

8 or O1Gas 

Atyuiling, ot Ne. 44015 * A Ai xefras, 

AW b, ¾i¼ο,ꝗU irs dbu bote d magny 

"Aves; I Eee &w inmtouor x; ixtepis. 
© 'Tho' others affirm it had not a hundred Gates, 
e but ſeveral vaſt Porches to the Temples ; from 
« whence the City was call'd the Hundred-gated , 
% only as having many Gates. Yet it is certain i 
* furniſhed twenty tKoufarid Chariots of War; 
for there were # hundred Stables along the 1 

| « from 
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te from Memphis to Thebes towards Lybia , each of 
„ which contain'd two hundred Horſes, the ruins 
„ whereof are ſhewn at this day. The Princes from 
4 time to time made it their care to beautify and 
enlarge this City, to which none under the Sun 
„was equal in the many and magnificent treaſures 
« of gold, filver, and ivory; with innumerable 
1 Coloſſus's, & Obelisques of one entireſtone. There, 
„ were four Temples admirable in beauty and great .. 
WT < neſs, the moſt ancient of which was in circuit thi x- 
WF << teen ſtadia, and five and forty cubits in heighth, w ith 
« a Wall of four and twenty foot broad. The or na- 
ments and offerings within were agre eable to this 
„ magnificence both in value and weorkmrinhip, 
W © The Fabrick is yet remaining, but the gold, fil- 
ver, ivory, and precious ſtones weite ranſack'd 
« by the Perſians when Cambyſes burn d the: Tem- 
« ples of Zgypr, There were found in; the rubbiſh 
e above three hundred talents of gold, and no leſs 
* than two thouſand three hundred of! ilver.. The 
ſame Author proceeds to give many inſ tances of the 
magnificence of this great City. The defcription 
of the Sepulchres of their Kings , and particularly 
that of Oſymarduas , is perfectly aſtoniſh' ing: to which 
U refer the Reader. me 
Strabo farther informs us, that the K ings of Thebes 
A * their Conqueſts as far as Scyt bia, Backria, 
and India. | 


1 Bak 
VERSE 525. Not all Apollo's Pythi: in Treaſures.) 
Ide Temple of Apollo at Delphos was the richeſt 
Temple in the world, by the offering s which were 
brought to it from all parts: there Wwe re Statues of 
maſſy gold of a human fize , Figures of initials in 
gold, and ſeveral other Treaſures. 7 great fign of 
; : its 
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its wealth is, that the Phocians pillag d it in the time of 
Philip the Son of Amyntas, which gave occaſion to the 
holy War. Tis ſaid to have been pillag'd before, 
and that the great riches of which Homer ſpeaks , 7 
had been carried away. Enſtathius. 

1411 

VERSE 530. The vital Spirit fied, Returns no more.] 
Nothing ſure could be better imagin d, or more 
1Vongly paint Achilles s reſentment , than this com- 
nendation which Homer puts into his mouth of 2 
loing and peaceable life. That Hero whoſe very 

ſou] was poſſeſſed with love of glory, and who 
prefer'd it to life itſelf, lets his anger prevail over 
this his darling paſſion: He deſpiſes even Glory, 
when lie caianot obtain that, and enjoy his revenge 
at the ſame time; and rather than lay this afide , 
becomes the: very reverſe of himſelf. * 

LIIL ; 

VERSE 5 32. My Fates long ſince by Thetis were | 
diſclos d.] It was very neceſſary for Homer to put 
the Reader more than once in mind of this piece of 
Achilles's Story: There is a remark of Monſieur d: 
la Motte wh ich deſeryes to be tranſcribed entire on 
this occaſion. I 

The generality of People who do not know 
« Achilles by: the Iliad, and who upon a moſt no- 
ted fable conceive him invulnerable all but in the 9 
« heel, find it ridiculous that he ſhould be placed 3 
& at the heal of Heroes; ſo true it is, that the Idea 
« of Valour implies it always from danger. 

„Should a Giant, well arm'd , fight againſt a Le- 
gion of Children, whatever laughter he ſhould BB 
% make, the pity. any one would have for them 
« would not turn at all to any admiration of him, 
and the mare he ſhould applaud his own cow 

rage: 
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rage, the more one would be offended at his 
pride, 
« Achilles had bern in this caſe , if Homer, be- 
fides all the ſuperiority of ſtrength he has given 
him , had not found the art of putting likewiſe 
his greatneſs of ſoul out of all ſuſpicion, 

« He has perfectly well ſucceeded , in feigning 
that Achilles before his ſetting out to the Trojan 
War, was ſure of meeting his death. The De- 
ſtinies had propoſed to him by the mouth of The- 
tis, the alternative of a long and happy, but ob- 
ſcure life, if he ſtay'd in his own State; or of 
a ſhort but glorious one, if he embrac'd the ven- 
geance of the Greeks, He wiſhes for glory in 
contempt of death; and thus all his actions, all 
his motions are ſo many proofs of his courage ; 
he runs, in haſtening his exploits, to a Death 
which he knows infallibly attends him; what does 
it avail him, that he routs every thing aluioſt 
without reſiſtance? It is ſtill true, that he every 
moment encounters and faces the ſentence of his 
Deſtiny , and that he devotes himſelf generouſly 
for Glory. Homer was ſo ſenfible that this idea 
muſt force a concern for his Hero , that he ſcat- 
ters it throughout his Poem, to the end that the 


Reader having it always in view, may eſteem 


Achilles even for what he performs without the 
leaſt danger, 

LV": 
VERSE 565. How ſhall thy Friend, thy Phoenix 


ay behind.) This is a ſtrong argument to perſuade 
Achilles to ſtay , but dreſs'd up in the ntmoſt tena 
derneſs: the venerable old Man riſes with tears in 
his eyes, and ſpeaks the language of affection. He 
tells him that he would not be left behind him, tho' 


the 
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the Gods would free him from the burthen of old 
age, and reſtore him to his youth: But in the midſt 
of ſo much fondneſs, he couches a powerful argu- þ 
ment to perſuade him not to return home, by ad- 
ding that his Father ſent him to be his Guide and | 


Guardian; Phenix ought not therefore to follow the 
inclinations of Achilles, but, Achilles the direction 
of Phanix. Euſtathins. 1 8 
* The art of this Speech of Phænix (ſays Dion). 
« ſius ts toy paliopinas, lib. I.) conſiſts in his ee. 3 
« ming to agree with all that Achilles had ſaid: 4. 
& chilles, he ſees, will depart, and he muſt go alone RY 
« with him; but in aſſigning the reaſons why he 
« mult go with him, he proves that Achiiles ought Ml 
« not to depart. And thus while he ſeems only to 
« ſhew his love to his Pupil in his inability to ſtay Ml 
« behind him, he indeed challenges the other's Gra 
« titude for the benefits he had confer'd upon hin 
« in his infancy and education. At the ſame time 
« that he moves Achilles, he gratifies /gamemnon; i 
« and that this was the real deſign which he diſgui- 
« ſed in that manner, we are inform'd by Achill: 
« himſelf in the reply he makes: For Homer, and 
« all the Authors that treat of this figure, general 
« ly contrive it ſo, that the Anſwers made to theſe 
« kind of Speeches, diſcover all the art and 
« ſtructure of them. Achilles therefore asks him, i 
Is it for him theſe tears are taught to flow, A 
For him theſe ſorrows , for my mortal Foo? 
« You ſee the Scholar reveals the art and diſſimu- 
« lation of his Maſter; and as Phwnix had recoun- i 
% ted the benefits done him, he takes off that ex- 
&« poſtulation by promiſing to divide his Empire with 
* him, as may be ſeen in the ſame anſwer, 


LV. 
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LV. 


VERSE 567. He ſent thee early to th Achaian Hoſt.] 
Achilles (fays Euſtathius) according to ſome of the 


XZ Ancients, was but twelve years old whenjhe went 


to the Wars of Troy; (ait vimer) and it may be 
gather'd from hat the Poet here relates of the edu- 
cation of Achilles under Phenix, that the Fable of 
his being tutor'd by Chiron was the Invention of 
latter Ages, and unknown to Homer. 

Mr. Bayle in his Article of Achilles, has very well 
proved this. He might indeed as he grew up, have 
learn'd Muſick and Phyſick of Chiron, without ha- 
ving him formally as his Tutor; for it is plain from 
this Speech that he was put under the direction of 
Phenix as his Governor in Morality, when his Father 
ſent him along with him to the Siege of Troy. 

L V I. 

VERSE 578. My Father, faithleſs to my Mother's 

arms, &c.] Homer has been blamed for introducing 
two long Stories into this Speech of Phemx ; this 
concerning himſelf is ſaid not to be in the proper 
place, and what Achilles muſt needs have heard over 
and over: It alſo gives (ſay they) a very ill impreſ- 
ſion of Phenix himſelf, and makes him appear a 
very unfit perſon to be a Teacher of Morality to 
the young Hero. It is anſwer'd, that tho' Achilles 
might have known the Story before in general, tis 
probable Phenix had not till now ſo preſling an oc- 
Caſion to make him diſcover the exceſs his fury had 
tranſported him to, in attempting the life of his own 
Father. The whole Story tends to repreſent the 
dreadful effects of paſiion ; and I cannot but think 
the example is the more forcible, as it is drawn from 
his own experience, 


LVIL 
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L V. II. | 

VERSE 581. To win the Damſel.] The coufſel 

that this Mother gives to her Son Phenix is the fame 
that Achitophel gave to Abſolom, to hinder him from 


ever being teconcil'd to David. Et ait Achitophel ad 


Abſolom ; ingredere ad concubinas patris tui, quas di- 
miſit ad cuſtodiendam domum, ut cum audierit omnis i 


Iſrael quod fadaveris patrem tuum , roborentur tecum ow 


manus eorum. 2 Sam. 14. 20. Dacier. 
L V | I c 4 

VERSE 581. Prevent my Sire.] This decency of 
Homer is worthy obſervation, who to remove all the 
diſagreeable ideas which might proceed from this 
Intrigue of Phenix with his Father's Miſtreſs, took 
Care to give us to underſtand in one ſingle word, 
that Amyntor had no ſhare in her affections, which 


makes the action of Phænix the more excuſable. He 
does it only in obedience to his mother, in order WW 


to reclaim his Father, and oblige him to live like 
her Husband: Beſides, his Father had yet no com- 
merce with this Miſtreſs to Moſe love he preten- 
ded. Had it been otherwiſe, and had, Phenix com- 
mitted this ſort of Inceſt, Homer would neither have 
preſented this Image to his Reader, nor Peleus cho- 
ſen Phenix to be Governor to Achilles. Dacier. 
| 121 


VERSE 584. Infernal Jove.] The Greek is Cw il 


7s Ae The Ancients gave the name of Ju- 


piter not only to the God of Heaven, but likewiſe 4 


to the God of Hell, as is ſeen here; and to the 


God of the Sea, as appears from Æſchylus. They 


thereby meant to ſhew that one ſole Deity governed 
the World ; and it was to teach the ſame truth; 
that the ancient Statuaries made Statues of Jupiter, 
hich had three Eyes. Priam had one of —_— 

t. 
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that manner in the Court of his Palace, which was 
there in Laomedon's time: After the taking of Troy, 
when the Greeks ſhar'd the booty, it fell to Sthene- 
us lot, who carry'd it * Greece, Dacier. 

of 1 3 

- 8 Verss 586. Deſpair and grief diſtract, &c.] I have 
taken the liberty to replace here four verſes which 
Ariſtarchus had cut out, becauſe of the horror which 
the Idea gave him of a Son who is going to Kill his 
Father; but perhaps Ariftarchus's niceneſs was too 
great. Theſe verſes ſeem to me neceſſary, and 
have a very good effect; for Phenix's aim is to ſhew 
Achilles, that unleſs we overcome our wrath, we 
are expos'd to commit the greateſt crimes: He was 
going to kill his own Father. Achilles in the fame 
manner is going to let his Father Phenix and all the 
Greeks periſh , if he does not appeaſe his wrath. 
Plutarch relates theſe four Verſes in his treatiſe of 
treading the Poets; and adds, ** Arifarchus fright- 
c ned at this horrible crime, cut out theſe verſes; 
but they do very well in this place, and on this 
« occaſion, Phenix intending to ſhew Achilles what 
% wrath is, and to what abominable exceſſes it 
& hurries Men who do not qbey Reaſon, and who 
« refuſe to follow the count of thoſe that adviſe 
*« them. Theſe ſort of curtailings from Homer, often 
contrary” to all reaſon, gave room to Lucian to feign 
chat being in the fortunate Iſlands, he ask'd Homer 
great many queſtions. Among other things (ſays 
he in his ſecond Book of his true Hiftory) “ 1 ask'd 
g zhim whether he had made all the verſes which 
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d “ had been rejected in his Poem? He aſſur d me 
* * they were all his own, which made me laugh at 
„(dhe impertinent and bold Criticiſms of Zenodorus 


in * and Ariſtarchus, who had retrench'd them. Dacier. 
at; FOL, 111, 8 LXI. 
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L XI. 

Venss G12. 1 paſs my Watchings oer thy helpleſs 
years.) In the original of this place Phœænix tells % 
chilles , that as he placed him in his infancy on his 
lap, he has often caſt up the Wine he had drank upon 
his Cloaths. 1 wiſh I had any Authority to ſay theſe 
verſes were foiſted into the Text: For tho the idea 
be indeed natural, it muſt he granted to beſo very 


groſs as to be utterly unworthy of Homer; nor do I 
ſee any colour to ſoften the meanneſs of it: ſuch BY 


Images in vo by or Country muſt haye been too 
nauſeous to be deſcribed. 
L XII. 
VERSE 624.Pray'rsare Joye's Daugbters.] Nothing 
can be more beautiful, noble, or religious, than 
this divine Allegory. We haye here Goddeſſes of 


Homer's creation, he ſets before us their pictures in 


lively colours, and gives theſe fancy d beings allthe 
features that reſemble Mankind who offer injuries, 
or have recourſe to prayers, 


Prayers are ſaid to be the Daughters of Joue, be- i 
- Cauſe it is he who teaches Man to pray. They are 


lame, becauſe the poſture of a Suppliant is with his 
knee on the ground. They are wrinkled , becauſe 
thoſe that pray have a countenance of dejection 
and ſorrow. Their eyes are turn'd aſide, becauſe 


thro' an awful regard to Heaven they dare not lift 


them thither. They follow Ate or Injury, becauſe Bi 
nothing but prayers can attone for the wrongs that 


are offer d by the injurious. Ate is faid to be ſtrong 
and ſwift of foot, ee. becayſe injurious Men are 


ſwift to do miſchief, This is the explanation of 


Euſtathius , with whom Dacier agrees; but when ſhe : 
allows the circumſtance of Lameneſs to intimate the 


cuſtom of kneeling in ptar er, ſhe forgets that — 
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contradicts her own aſſonion in one of the remarky 

* on Iliad 1. Where the, aſfums that bo ſuck cuſtom 
was uſed by the Greets, And indeed the contrary 
ſeems inferred in ſeveral places of Hamer, particu» 
larly where Achilles ſays in the 608 verſe of the 
eleventh Book , The Greeks a Savd rowd bis 
knees ſutplicating te him. The phraſes in that anguage 
that ſignify praying, are deviv'd from the knee, 
— 84 it — — 1 — 1 the knee of the 
perſon Fo Whom they eas 1 

A modern Author imagines Are to ſigyify diving 
Juſliss, a notion in which he is fingle, and ropyg- 
nant to all the Mythologiſts. Beſides, the whole 
context in this place, ang the very application of® 
the Allegory ta the preſent caſe of Aelullun whom 
he exhons to be maved by prayers neawithfage 
ding the injuſtice done him by Agamamman, makes 
the coptrary evident. 
| L XIII. | 

Vzg48 643. Net Greece ner all bet Fokignds] 
Plase in the third Book of his Republick condemns 
this paſſage, and thinks it very wreng, that Pha 
nix ſhould ſay ta Achilles that if they did not offer 
him great preſents, he would not adviſe him to be 
appeay'd; but 1 think there is ſamo injuſtice in this 
cenſure , aud that Plaus has nat rightly enter d inte 
the ſenfe of Phaxix, who daes net laok upon theſe 
preſents on the ſide of intereſt, but hanour, As 2 
mark of Agamemnon s repentance, and of the ſatis- 
Faction ho is feady te make: wherefore he ſays 5 
"It hopaur has a mighty power over great Spirits. 

acier, | 


L X 1 V. * 
Vuze 648. Permit nat theſe to ſus, 4nd ſus in vain.] 
ln the Original it is —2 as ei. A — 
2 | 
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May wil, - I am pretty confident there is hot 
any manner of ſpeaking like this uſed throughout all 
Homer; nor two ſubſtantives ſo odly coupled to a 
verb, as wider and vas in this place. We may 
indeed meet with ſuch little affectations in Ovid, 
Aurigam puriter animaque , rotiſque , Expulit---- and 
the like; but the taſte of the Ancients in general 
was too good for theſe fooleries. I muſt have leave 
to think the Verſe Madl vue, ec. an interpolation; 
the Senſe is compleat without it, and the latter part 
of the line, Te N gn repurronliy xiyoag@utar,, ſeems 
but a tautology , after what is ſaid in the ſix verſes 


receding. - | 


Vert 649. Let me, my Son, an ancient fact 
unfold.] Phenix , ſays Euſtathius, lays down, as 
the foundation of his Story, that great Men in for- 
mer Ages were always appeas'd by preſents and en- 
treaties , and to confirm this'poſition , he brings 
Meleager as an inſtance ; but it may be objected that 
Meleager was an ill choſen inſtance, being a perſon 
whom no entreaties could moye : The ſuperſtructure 
of this Story ſeems not to agree with the founda- 
tion. Euſtathius ſolves the difficulty thus. Homer 
did not intend to give an inſtance of a Heto's com- 
pliance with the entreaties of his Friends, but to 
ſhew that they who did not comply were ſufferers 
themſelves in the end. So that the connection of the 
Story is thus; The Heroes of former times were 
uſed always to be won by preſents and entreaties; 
Meleager only was obſtinate , and ſuffer'd becauſe he 
was ſo. Wo 

The length of this Narration cannot be taxed as 
unſeaſonable; it was at full leiſure in the Tent, and 
in the night, a time of no action. Yet IJ cannot 

| 1 anſwer 
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anſwer but the tale may be tedious to a modern 
Reader. I have tranſlated it therefore with all poſ- 
ſible ſhortneſs, as will appear upon a compariſon. 
The piece itſelf is very valuable, as it preſerves to 
us a part of ancient Hiſtory that had otherwiſe been 
entirely loſt, as Qintilian has remark d. The ſame 
great Critick commends Homer's manner of relating 
it: Narrare quis ſignificantius poteſt, quam qui Cure- 
tum Ætolorumqus pralia exponit? lib. 10. c. I. 
E121 22 LX VI. N 1 n 2 
VERSE 677. Alcyone, 4 name to ſbow,, &c.] It 
appears (ſays Madam Dacier) by this paſſage, and by 
others already obſerv d, that the Greeks often gave 
names, as did the Hebreus, not only with reſpect 
to the circumſtances, but likewiſe to; the accidents 
which happen'd to the Fathers and Mathers: of thoſe 
they named: Thus Cleopatra is called Alcyone, from 
the lamentations of her Mother. I cannot but think 
this digreſſion concerning Idas and Marpeſſa too long, 
and not very much to the purpoſe,  ' |! 
| 115 LIMIT. och 556 
VERSE 708. She paints the horrors of a conquer d Town, 
The Heroes ſlain, the Palaces oerthrown , . 
| The Matrons raviſh'd , the whole Race enſlav'd] 
It is remarkable with what art Homer here in 2 
on wore ſums up the miſeries of a City. taken by 
ault. a 11017 
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of them implacable in their reſentment. Zufg- 


mw LCXVIILL 

Vexvzs 714. Achilies's /aſwtr to Pheœniz.] The 
chatactet of Adhvlles is excelently faftain'd in all his 
Speeches: To diy he returns u flat denial, and rea- 
tens to leave thee Tron ſhores in the Morning: To 
Phenix he gives aj much gentler anſwer, and begins 
to mention Mg amer won With leſt diſreſpect 'Arpiidy 
dee: After Ajax had ſpoken, he ſeems determined 
not to depatt, but yet refuſes to beat Arms, till it 
is to defend his owh Squadron, Thus Achilles's 
character is every where of a piece: He begins to 
yield, and not to have dont fo would not have ſpoke 
him a Man; to have made him perfectly inexo- 
rable had fhewn him a Monſter. Thus the Poet 
draws the heat of his paſſion cooling by flow de- 
grees , which is very natural: To have done other- 
wiſe , had mot been agreenble to 4obitki's temper, 
nor the Reader's expeAarion , to Whom it would 
have been ſhocking to have feen him paſſing from 


the greawelt orm of anger to a quitt calmneſs, E. 


ftathius, . — 
ELLA IT L XIX. 

Venta Teo. White life's warm ſpirit bents with 
ty breaſt.] Euflathias obſerves here with a great deal i 
of penetration, that theſe Words of Achilles include 
a fort of Once, Which he dots not underſtand: RY 
For it ſotwevimes happens that Men full of their ob? 


jectz ſay things, which beſides the ſenſe natural and 


plain to every body, include another ſupematufal, 
which they them ſuhves do not underſtand, and which 
is underſtood by thoſe only wha have penetration 
enough to ſte rhro'the obſcutity of it. Thus Ord/pss 
orten 1Þeaks in Sophorles; and holy Scripture _ 

© | hes 


the NINTH BOOK. 39 


ſhes ds with gteat examples ofenthuſaſtick Speeches, 
which have 4 double ſenſe. Here we manifeſtly 
ſee that Achilles in ſpeaking a very ſimple and com- 
mon thing, foretells without thinking of it, that his 
abode on that fatal ſhore: will equal the courſe of 
his life, and conſequently that he ſhall die there : 
and this double meaning gives a ſenſible pleaſure to 
the Reader. Dacier. 
LX 

VEASB 737. The Speech of Ajax.] I have before 
ſpoken of this ſhort Soldier-like Speech of Ajax; 
Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus ſays of it, ** that the per- 
„ ſoh who entreats moſt, and with moſt liberty, 
« who ſupplicates moſt, and preſſes moſt, is Ajax. 
It is 2 that Ajax riſes up when he ſpeaks the 
word, Let ut go. He does not vouchſafe to addreſs 
himſelf to Achilles, but turns himſelf to Ulyſſes , and 
ſpeaks with a martial Eloquence, | 
13 L XXI. 

VERSE 747. The price of blood dliſcharg d.] It was 
the cuſtom for the Mutderer to go into baniſhment 
one year, but if the Relations of the perſon mur- 
thered were willing, the Criminal by paying them 
a certain fine, might buy off the exile, and remain 
at home. (It may not be amiſs to obſerve, that 
#olvy , quaſi Selin, properly fignifles a mulct paid for 
— Hax ſums up this argument with a great 
deal of ſtrength: We ſee, ſays he, a Brother for- 
give the Murder of his Brother, a Father that of 
his Son: But Achilles will not forgive the injury 
offer d him by taking away one captive Woman. Ex- 


ſtathins, | E 
| > 5 
VrnsB 754. Revere thy roof, and to thy Gueſts be 
kind.] Euftarbins ſays thete is ſome difficulty in the 
C 4 _ 


, 
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of ns Rer. It stherefore. piident in Vier to make 


original of this place. Why ſhould Ajax draw, an 
argument to influence Achilles, by putting him in 
mind to reverence his own habitation ? The latter 
part of the verſe explains the former: We, ſays 
Ajax, are under your roof, and let that protect us 
from any ill uſage ; ſend. us not away from your 
houſe with contempt , wha came hither as Friends, 
as Supplicants , as Embaſſadors. UE: 
L X,X.111. 

VERSE 759. Well haft. thou ſpoke. , but at the Ty- 
ranit's name My rage rekindles,.)] We have here the 
true picture of an angry Man, and nothing can be bet- 
ter imagin'd to heighten Achilles's wrath ; he owns 
that Reaſon would induce him to a reconciliation, 
but his ahger is too great td liſten to Reaſon, He 
ſpeaks with reſpect to them, but upon mentioning 


Agamemnon, he flies into rage: anger is in nothing 


more like madneſs , than that Madmen will talk 
ſenſibly enough upon any indifferent matter; but 
upon the mention. of thè ſuhject that cauſed their 
diſorder, they fly ont int their uſual Extravagance. 


' Vers 806. Such was Fi word.] It may be 
abb d here why Ulyſſes ſpeaks. only of the anſwer which 
Achilles made him at firſt, and ſays nothing of the 
diſpoſition” to which the” difcourfes of Phanix and 
Ajax had brought him. The Queſtion' is eaſily 
anſwer's i ir is becauſe Achillys is obſtinate in his 
by Phenix , and haken by Hjar, he ſeem'd diſpos d 
to take Aryzs ; it is not out of regard to the Greeks, 
bat only to ſave his own Squadron, when Hettor 
after having put the Greets: to the ſword , ſhall come 
to inſult it, Thus this inflexible Man abates nothing 


this 


% 
F 


a6 


reſentment ; and that, if ät length a little mov'd 
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this report to Agamemnon, to the end that being 
put out of hopes of the aid with which he flatter'd 
himſelf , he may concert with the Leaders of the 
Army the meaſures neceflary to ſave his Fleet and 
Troops. Enuftathius.” ne 
PT Saas: | 

. Venss 8316. Why ſhodld wu gifts, &c.] This Speech 
is admirably adapted to the character of Diomed , 
every word is animated with a martial Courage, 
and worthy to be deliver'd by a gallant Soldier. He 
advis'd fighting in the begitining of the Book, and 
continues ſtill in that opinion; and he is no more 
concern'd at the Speech of Achilles now, than he 
was at that of Agamemnon before, 
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= T is obſervable ſays Eufathius, that 
= the Poet very artfully repairs the loſs 
af of the laſt day by this nocturnal frat» I 
— em; and it is plain that ſuch a con- 
—— trivance Wis neceflary : The Army 
was aiſpirited and Achilks inflexible ; but by the ſuc- 
ceſs of this Adventure the ſcale is turn'd in fayour 
of the Grecians. 4 


VERSE 3. All but the King, &c.] Homer here 
with a very ſmall alteration repeats the verſes which 
begin the ſecond Book: He introduces Agamemnon 
with the ſame pomp as he did Jupiter; he aſcribes 


to him the ſame watchfulneſs over Men, as he 
exercis'd over the Gods, and Jove and Agamemnn 


are the only perſons awake „ While Heaven and 
Earth are aſleep. Euſtathius. 
1II. 

VERSE 7. Or ſends ſoft Snows.] Scaliger's Criti- 
ciſm againſt this paſſage, that it never lightens an 
ſaows at the ſame time, is ſuficiently refuted by 

expt- 


I 
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axperichice. Ser Baſſu of the Epic Poem lib. 3. c. 4+ 
* e Note on hi e. 


"= Vetxss B. Or bids the brazen throat of War' to 
war.] Thete is ſomething very noble and ſublime 
ni this Image: The v4f jaws of War is ah expreſſion 
WY that very poetically repreſents the voraciouſneſs of 
Wir, and gives us a lively idea of an infatiate Mon- 
= ſter. Euſtathius. = | 

' Vans 9. By fits one Flaſh ſucceeds, &c. ] It re- 
quites ſome skill in Hamer to take the chief point 
of his Similitudes; he has often been miſunderſtood 
in that reſpect, and his Compariſons have frequently 
deen ſtrain'd to comply with the fancies of Com- 
menitators. This Compatiſon which is brought to 
illuſtrate the frequency of Agamemnon's ſighs , has 
been uſually thought to repreſent in general the 
groans of the King, whereas what Homer had in his 
view was only the uct - of them. 


Vtrss 13 Now oer the fields, &c.) Ariſtotle 
anſwers a Criticiſm of ſome Cenſurers of Homer on 
this place. They asked how it was that Agamem- 
non, ſhut up in his Tent in the night, could ſee 
the Trojan amp at one view, and the Fleet at ano- 
ther, 2s the Poet repreſents it? It is (fays Ariſtecle) 
only a metaphorical manner of ſpeech ; To caſt one's 
he, means but te refleck upon, or to revolve in one's 

= mind! and that employ'd Agamemnon's thoughts in 
his Tetit , which had been the chief object of his 


VII 


£ 


VERSE 19. He rends his hairs in ſacrifice-taJove.] 
I know this ation of Agamemnon has been — 
1 only 
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only as a common expreſſion of grief, and ſo indeed 
it was render d by Accius , as cited by Tully , Tu 

weſt, I. 3. Scindens dolof@identidem intonſam comam, AJ 
ut whoever reads the context will, I believe, be 
of opinion, that Jupiter is mention'd here on no other 
account than as he was apply'd to in the offering ot 
theſe hairs, in an humble Supplication to the offen- 
ded Deity who had {0 lately manifeſted his anger. 


10 { _ 
) „ 
— 


VERSE 27. He roſe, and firſt he caſt his mantl 
round.] I fancy it will be entertaining to the Rea 
der to obſerve how well the Poet at all times ſuits the 
deſcriptions to the circumſtances of the , perſons 
We muſt remember that this Book continues the 
actions of one night; the whole Army is now aſleep, W 
and the Poet takes this opportunity to give us 2 
deſcription of ſeveral of his Heroes ſuitable to thei! 
proper characters. Agamemnon who is every where 
deſcrib d as anxious for the good of his People, is 
kept awake by a fatherly care for their preſerva- 
tion. Menelaus, for whoſe ſake the Greeks had ſuf- 
fer'd ſo greatly, ſhares all their misfortunes, and 
reſtleſs while they are in danger. Neſtor , a provi 
dent, wiſe old Man, facrifices his reſt even in the 
extremity of age, to his loye for his Country, Ulyſſes, 
a perſon next to Neſtor in wiſdom, is ready at the 
firſt ſummons ; he finds it hard, while the Greeks 
ſuffer, to compoſe. himſelf to ſleep , but is eaſily | 
awak d to march to its defence: But Diomed, who 
is every where deſcrib'd as a daring Warrior ,flceps 
unconcern'd at the neaxneſs of the Enemy, and 
is not awaked without ſome violence: He is ſaid 
" be aſleep, but he ſleeps like a Soldier in compleat 
Arms, 5 
could not paſs over one circumſlance in 2 
885 1 
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| place in relation to Neſtor, It is a pleaſure to ſee 
hat care the Poet takes of his favourite Councel- 
or: He deſcribes him lying in a ſoft bed, wraps 
im up in a warm cloak, to preſerve his age from 
[She coldneſs of the night; but Diomed , a gallant 
{young Hero, ſleeps upon the ground in open air; 
nd indeed every Warrior is dreſs'd in Arms pecu- 
iar to that ſeaſon: The hide of a Lion or Leopard 
Ws what they all put on, being not to engage an 
WF ncmy, but to meet their Friends in Council. Eu- 
/athius. | 
& 

VERSE 43, Sends he ſome Spy? &c,] Menelaus in 
this place ſtarts a deſign which is afterwards propo- 
Wiſcd by Neſtor in Council; the Poet knew that the 
project would come with greater weight from the 
Wage of the one, than from the youth of the other: 
and that the Valiant would be ready to execute a 
deſign , which ſo venerable a Counſellor had form d. 
Euſtathius. 


<> © * 1 
on oh. 
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VERSE $57. Sach wondrous Deeds as Hector's hand, 
&c.] We hear Agamemnon in this place launching 
into the praiſes of a gallant Enemy; but if any one 
think that he raiſes the Actions of Hector too high, 
and ſets him above Achilles himſelf, this objection 
will vaniſh if he conſiders that he commends him 
s the braveſt of mere Men, but ſtill he is not equal 
Jo Achilles who was deſcended from a Goddeſs. A.- 
Lamemnon undoubtedly. had Achilles in his thoughts 
We when he ſays, | 

Sprung from no God, &c. $27 | 
But his anger will not let him even name the Man 
whom he thus obliquely praiſes. 

Euſtathius proceeds to obſerve , that the Poet 
aſcribes 
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aſcribes the gallant exploits ef Hector to his piety; 
and had be not been favour'd by Fave, he had nai 
been thus victoriaus. 
He alſq remarks that there is a dauble Taytology F 
in this Speech of Agamemnos , as tle & N 
e d ni,, and tgzc ieee This proceed 
om the wonder which the King endeaygurs to *_ 1 
preſs at the greatneſs of Nectar s Actions: Helabount f 
to make his words anfwer the great idea he half , 
conceiv'd of them, and while his mind dwells upoul 
the ſame object, he falls into the ſame manner one 
- expreſſing it. This is very natural to a perſon i: a 
his circumſtances , whoſe thoughts are as it we! 
pent up, and ſtruggle for, 7 utterance. 


VERSE 73. The paths ſo many, &c.] Tuma 
from this verſe, as well as from many others, th 
the Art of Fortification was in ſome degree of pi 1 
fection in Homer's days; Here are lines drawn tha 
traverſe the Camp ev'ry way; the Ships are draw 
up in the manner of a Rampart , and ally Pon 
made at proper diſtances, that they might withon 
difficulty either retire or iſſue out, as the occaſi 
ſhould require. . 

VenskE 92, Se flo forme Friend or wightly C6 
tinel?] It has been thought that Neffor asks thi 
queſtion upon the accqunt of his Sap Thraſymeda i 
who commanded the Gyard that night. He fecnl 
to be under ſame apprehenſion left he ſhould boy 
remitted the Watch. And it may alſo be gather! 
from this paſſage, that in thoſe times the uſe af te 
Watch-werd was unknown; becauſe Neſtor is oblig 
to crowd ſeveral Queſtions tagether , before he cu 
leam whether Agamemnan be a Friend or an Enenſ 


1 
t 


" 


tle TENTH BOOK. 47 


Tue ſhortneſs of the queſtjops agrees admirably 
with the occaſion upon which they were made; it 
being neceſſary that Neſſor ſhould be immediately 
infarm'd who he was who paſs'd along the Camp: 
Uf 2a Spy, that he might ftand upon ſhis Guard; if a 
nend, that he might not cauſe an Alarm to be 
ien to the Army, by multiplying queſtions. Eu- 


9 1. bis. 
XIII. 

= Vers 96. Lo here the quretched Agamemnon 
ſands.) Euſtathius obſervey, that Agamemvon hore 
paints his diſtreſs in a very pathetical manner: while 
the meaneſt Soldier is at reſt , the General wanders 
bout diſcopſolate , and is ſuperior now in nothing 
Wo much as in ſorrqw; but this ſarraw proceeds 
ot from a baſe abjeR Spirit, but from a generous 
ißpoſition; he is not anxious far the loſs of his own 
glory , but for the ſufferings of bis People: It is 8 
Smoble ſorrow , and ſprings from a commendabla 
tenderneſs and humanity. 
on X I V. 
ol Virs8 138. My gen rous Brother is of gentle Kind.] 
gamemnon is every where repreſented as the grea” 
eſt example of brotherly affectien; and he at all time? 
defends Menelaus, but never with more addreſs than 
ow : Neſtor had accu d Menelaus of floath ; the 

ig is his Advocate, but pleads bis excuſe only in 
An: He does not entirely acquit him, becauſe he 
em p ould nat contradict ſo wife a Man as Nefar; nor 
u es he condemn him, becauſe his Brother at this 
hot me was not guilty ; but he very artfully turns the 
{ (1 Putation of Neſtor , ta the praiſe of Mene/avs ; and 
ee firms, that what might ſeem ta he remiſsueſs in 
ee character was only a deference to his Autho- 
ene, 3nd that his ſeeming inaRivity women 

] mv = 
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| unwillingneſs to act without Command. Zuſta. a 
thius. be, 


X V. 4 

VEXsSs 174. 4 wool of Spears flood by, &c.] The 
Picture here given us of Diomed ſleeping in his Arms, Wil 
with his Soldiers about him, and the Spears ſticking 
upright in the Earth, has a near reſemblance to 
that in the firſt Book of Samuel Ch, 26. V. 7. Sau 
lay ſleeping within the Trench, and his Spear ſtuck 
in the ground at his bolſter, but Abner and the Peo- 
ple lay round about him. | 

XVI. 

VrnsR 181. From yon Hill the Foe. Kc. It is 
neceſſary, if we would form an exact idea of the 
Battels of Homer, to carry in our minds the place 
where each Action was fought. It will therefore 
be proper to enquire where that eminence ſtood, 
upon which the Trojans encamp'd this night. Euſta- 
thius is inclinable to believe it was Callicolone , (the 
ſituation of which you will find in the Map of He- 
mers Battels) but it will appear from what Dolon 
ſays, V. 415. (of Heftor's being encamp'd at the 
Monument of Ius) that this eminence muſt be the 
Tumulus on which that Monument was ſituate , and 
o che old Scholiaſt rightly explains it. 

XVII. 

VERSE 194. But nom the laſt deſpair ſurround: 
dar Hoſt.) The different behaviour of Neſtor upon 
the ſame occaſion, to different Perſons , is worthy 

obſervation : Agamemnaon was under a concern and 
dej ection of ſpirit from the danger of his Army: 
To raiſe his courage , Neſtor gave him hopes of 
ſucceſs, and repreſented the ſtate of affairs in the 
moſt favourable view. But he applies himſelf to 


Diomed who is at all times enterprizing and _ 
| pa 0 | 
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pable of deſpair , in a far different manner: He 
turns the darkeſt fide to him, and gives the 
vorſt proſpect of their condition. This conduct 
(ſays Fuſtat hius) ſhe ws a great deal of prudence: tis 
the province of Wiſdom to encourage the dishear- 
ten'd with hopes, and to qualify the forward cou- 
rage of the daring with fears; that the valour of 
the one may not ſink thro' deſpair, nor that of the 
other fly out into raſhneſs. 
1911 | 

VERSE 207. And now the Chiefs approach the 
nightly Guard.] It is uſual in Poetry to paſs over 
little circumſtances, and carry on the greater. Menelaus 
in this book was ſent to call ſome of the Leaders; the 
Poer has too much judgment to dwell upon the tri- 
vial particulars of his performing his meſſage, but 
lets us know by the ſequel that he had performed 
it, It would have clogg'd the poetical narration to 
have told us how Menelaus waked the Heroes to 
whom he was diſpatched, and had been but a re- 
petition of what the Poet had fully deſcrib'd before: 
He therefore (ſays the ſame Author) drops theſe 
particularities, and leaves them to be ſupply'd by the 
Imagination of the Reader. Tis ſo in Painting, 
the Painter does not always draw at the fulllength, 
but leaves what is wanting to be added by the fancy 
of the beholder, 


X 1 3; 

VERSE 211. So faithful Degs, &c.] This Simi- 
le is in all its parts juſt to the Deſcription it is meant 
to illuſtrate, The Dogs repreſent the Watch, the 
Flock the Greeks , the Fold their Camp , and the 
wild Beaſt that invades them, Hefar. The place, 
poſture, and circumſtance , are painted with the 
utmoſt life and nature, 

FOL, II. D Euſla- 


\ 
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Euſlathius takes notice of one particular in this 
Deſcription , which ſhews the manner in which their 
Centinels kept the Guard, The Poet tells us, that 
they ſate down with their Arms in their hands, | 
think that this was not ſo prudent a Method as is 
now uſed; it being almoſt impoſſible for a Man that 
ſtands, to drop aſleep, whereas one that is ſeated al 
may eaſily be overpower'd by the fatigue of a long 
Watch. Euſtathius. V 

XX. 

VERsE 228. Then oer the Trench the fſollocping 
Princes led.) The reaſon why Neſtor did not open 
the Council within the Trenches, was with a deſign 
to encourage the Guards, and thoſe whom he in- 
tended to ſend to enter the Trojan Camp. It would 
have appear'd unreaſonable to ſend others over the 
Entrenchments upon a hazardous enterprize , and not 
to have dared himſelf to ſet a foot beyond them. 
This alſocould not fail of inflaming the courage of 
the Greciaz Spies, who would know themſelves 
not to be far from aſſiſtance, while ſo many of the 
Princes were paſſed over the Ditch as well as they. | 
Euſtathius. 

XE XI. 

VERSE 241. 1s there (he ſaid) a Chief ſo greatly 
brave?] Neſtor propoſes his deſign of ſending Spies 
into the Trojan Army with a great deal of addrels: 
He begins with a general ſentence , and will not 
chooſe any one Hero, for fear of diſguſting the reſi: } 
Had Neftor named the perſon, he would have paid 
him a complement that was ſure to be attended 
with the hazard of his life; and that perſon might 
have believ'd that Neſſor expoſed him to a danger, 
which his Honour would not let him decline; while 
the reſt might have reſented ſuch a partiality , _ 
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would have ſeem'd to give the preference to another 
before them. It therefore was Wiſdom in Neſtor 
to propoſe the deſign in general terms, whereby 
all the gallant Men that offer'd themſelves ſatisfy' d 
their Honour, by being willing to ſhare the danger 
with Diomed ; and it was no diſgrace to be left be- 
hind , after they had offer'd to hazard their lives for 
their Country. Euſtathias. 
XXII 

VERSE 244. Or ſeize ſome ſtraggling Foe?) It is 
worthy obſervation with how much caution Neſtor 
opens this defign, and with how much courage 
Diomed accepts it. Neſtor forms it with coolneſs, 
but Diomed embraces it with warmth and reſolution. 
Neſtor only propoſes that ſome Man would approach 
the Enemy and intercept ſome ſtraggling Trojan , 
but Diomed offers to penetrate the very Camp. 
Neſtor was afraid leſt no one ſhould undertake it: 
Diomed overlooks the danger , and preſents himſelf, 
as willing to march againſt the whole Army of 


Troy. Euſtathius. 
i 


VERSE 280. To Birth or Office no reſpeFt be paid. 
Fuflathius remarks that Agamemnon attfully fteals 
away his brother from danger; the fondneſs he bears 
to him makes him think him unequal to ſo bold 
an enterprize , and prefer his ſafety to his glory. 
He farther adds, that the Poet intended to condemn 


7” 4 that faulty modeſty which makes one ſometimes pre- 
- fer a Nobleman before a perſon of more real worth. 
it Jo be greatly born is an happineſs, but no merit: 


whereas perſonal virtues ſhew a Man worthy of that 

greatneſs to which he is not born: 

Þ It appears from hence , how honourable it was 

10 of old to go upon theſe Parties by night, or under- 
D 2 take 
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take thoſe offices which are now only the task of 
common Soldiers. Gideon in the book of Judges (as Da- 
cier obſerves) goes as a Spy into the Camp of Midian, 
tho' he was at that time General of the 1/raelites. | 
| XXIV. | 
VERSE 288. Bleſ in his condutft.) There requir'd Wl 
ſome addreſs in Diamed to make his choice without il 
offending the Grecian Princes; each of them might ® 
think it an indignity to be refus'd ſuch a place of 
honour. Diomed therefore chuſes Ulyſſes not becauſe Wi 
he is braver than the reſt, but becauſe he is wiſer, 
This part of his character was allow'd by all the i 
Leaders of the Army ; and none of them thought 
it a deſpargement to themſelves as they were Men 
of Valour, to ſee the firſt place given to Ulyſſes in 
point of Wiſdom. No doubt but the Poet by cauſing 
Diomed to make this choice, intended to inſinuate 
that Valour ought always to be temper'd with Wiſ- 
dom, to the end that what is deſign'd with prudence, 
may be executed with reſolution, Euſtathius. 5 
XXV. | ; 
VERSE 290. It fits thee not to praiſe me or u 
blame.) The modeſty of Ulyſſes in this paſlage is ver; if 
remarkable: tho' undoubtedly he deſerved to be 
praiſed , yet he interrupts Diomed rather than li 
would be a hearer of his own commendation. What 
Diomed ſpoke in praiſe of Ulyſſes , was utter'd to ju- 
ſtify his choice of him to the Leaders of the Army; i 
otherwiſe the praiſe he had given him, would hae 
been no better than flattery. Euſtathins. | 
| rl 
VERSE 294. Night rolls the hours away, 
The Stars ſhine fainter on th Ætherial plains, 
And of night's empire but a third remains.] 


It has been objected that Viyſes is guilty of 2 wy 
10 
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fold Tautology , when every word he utter'd ſhews 
the neceſſity of being conciſe]: If the night was 


nig ſpent, there was the leſs time to loſe in Tau- 


tologies. But this is ſo far from being- a fault , that 
it is a beauty: Ulyſſes dwells upon the ſhortneſs of 
the time before the day appears, in order to urge 
Diomed to the greater ſpeed in proſecuting the deſign. 
Euſiathius, g | 

XXVII. 

VERSE 297. But 4 third remains.] One ought 
to take notice with how much exactneſs Homer pro- 
portions his incidents to the time of action: Theſe 
two books take up no more than the compaſs of 
one night; and this deſign could not have been 
executed in any other part of it. The Poet had 
before told us, that all the plain was enlightned by 
the fires of Trey, and conſequently no Spy could 
paſs over to their Camp, till they were almoſt 
ſunk and extinguiſh'd , which could not be till 
near the Morning. | 

'Tis obſervable that the Poet divides the night 
into three parts, from whence we may gather, that 
the Grecians had three watches duringthe night: The 
firſt and ſecond of which were over, when Diomed and 
Ulyſſes ſet out to enter the Enemy's Camp. Euſtathius. 

— 1.9 P 

VERSE 300. A two-edg'd faulchion Thraſymed the 
brave, &c.] It is a very impertinent remark of 
Scaliger , that Diomed ſhould not have gone from 
his Tent without a ſword, The Expedition he 
now goes upon could not be foreſeen by him at the 
time he roſe : He was awak'd of a ſudden , and 
ſent in haſte to call ſome of the Princes: Beſides, 
he went but to Council, and even then carry'd his 
Spear with him, as Homer had alreadyi nform'd us. 

> 1 
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I think if one were to ſtudy the Art of cavilling, 
there would be more occaſion to blame Virgil for 
what Scaliger praiſes him, giving a ſword to Euryar 
lus when he had one before, Zn. 9. V. 303. 
x XXIX. ä 

VERSE 302. Then in a leathern Helm.] It may 
not be improper to obſerve how conformably to the 
deſign the Poet arms theſe two Heroes; Ulyſſes has 
a bow and arrows, that he might be able to wound 
the Enemy at a diſtance, and fo retard his flight I 
till he could overtake him; and for fear ofa diſco- 
very, Diomed is arm'd with an helmet of leather, 
that the glittering of it might not betray him. Eu- 
flathius. 

There is ſome reſemblance in this whole ſtory to 
that of Niſus and Euryalus in Virgil: and as the He- 
roes are here ſucceſsful, and in Virgil unfortunate , 
it was perhaps as great an inſtance of Viręil's judg- 
ment to deſcribe the unhappy Youth in a glittering 
helmet, which occaſion'd his diſcovery , as it was 
in Homer to arm his ſucceſsful one in the contrary 
manner, 


XXX. 

VERSE 308. A well-prov'd caſque.) Mr. Barnes 
has a pretty remark on this place, that it was pro- 
bably from this deſcription, a3aeg «gype , that the 
ancient Painters and Tragic Poets conſtantly repre- 
ſented Ulyfes with the Pilexs on his head ; but this 
particularity could not be preſerved with any grace 
in the Tranſlation, 

& Þ + Wa 

Vrgse 312. This from Amyntor , &c,] The 
ſucceſſion of this Helmet deſcending from one Hero 
to another, is imitated by Virgil in the ſtory of 
Niſus and Euryaius. Nos 


Zurya- 
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Euryalus phaleras Rhamnetis, & aurea bullis 

Cingula, Tiburti Remulo ditiſſimus olim 

Que mittit dona, hoſpitio cum jungeret abſens 

Cedicus , ille ſuo moriens dat habere nepoti. 

Poſt mortem bello Rutuli pugnamque potiti. 
It was anciently a cuſtom to make theſe military pre- 
ſents to brave Adventurers. So Jonathan in the firſt 
book of Samuel, ſtript himſelf of the robe that was 
upon him, and gave it to David; and his garments , 
even to his ſword , and his bow, and his girdle Ch. 18, 
. & 

| XXXITL 

VEersE 325. Ulyſſes Hail d the glad Omen.) This 
paſſage ſufficiently juſtifies Diomed for his choice of 
Ulyſſes : Diomed , who was moſt renown'd for valour, 
might have given a wrong interpretation to this 
Omen , and ſo have been diſcourag'd from proceeding 
in the attempt. For tho' it really ſignify'd , that as the 
bird was not ſeen, but only heard by the ſound of 
its wings, ſo they ſhould not be diſcover'd by the 
Trojans, but perform actions which all Troy thould 
hear with ſorrow ; yet on the other hand it might 
imply, that as they diſcovered the bird by the noiſe 
of its wings, ſo they ſhould be betray'd by the 
noiſe they ſhould make in the Trojan Army. The 
reaſon why Pallas does not ſend the bird that is ſa- 
cred to her ſelf, but the Heron , is becauſe it is a 
bird of prey , and denoted that they ſhould ſpoil 
the Trojans. Euſtathius. 

KESILL 

VEerss 355 Thro' duſt , thro' blood, &c.] Xene- 
phon has imitated this paſſage; but what the Poet 
gives us in one line, the Hiſtorian protracts into 
ſeveral ſentences. "Er e tAnter ij peat » map ide, 
Ty e you d, mPpuppeirn, When the Battel was 

D 4 „over, 
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* over , one might behold the ground dy'd red 
* with blood, and cover'd with the dead; ſpears 
« broken, and drawn ſwords, ſome on the ground, 
« ſome in the bodies of the ſlain. Huſtathius. 
| * Þ Þ V is. 
VERSE 356. Nor leſs bold Hector, &c.] It is the 


remark of Euſtathius, that Homer ſends out the Tro- | 


jan Spy in this place in a very different manner 


from the Grecian ones before, Having been very 


particular in deſcribing the Council of the Greeks , 
he avoids tiring the Reader here with parallel cir- 
cumſtances, and paſles it in general terms. In the 


firſt, a wiſe old Man propoſes the Adventure with 
an air of deference; in the ſecond, a brave young 


Man with an air of authority. The one promiſes 


a ſmall gift, but very honourable and certain; the 
other a great one, but uncertain and leſs honoura- MF 
ble, becauſe tis given as a reward. So that Djomed 
and Ulyſſes are inſpired with the love of glory, Dolon Þ 


is poſſeſt with a thirſt of gain: They proceed with 


a ſage and circumſpect Valour , he, with raſhne 


and vanity; they go in conjunction , he alone; 
they croſs the fields out of the road, he follows the 
common track, In all this there 1s a contraſte that 
is admirable, and a Moral that ſtrikes every Reader 
at firſt ſight, 

X X. X V. 

VERsE 371. Dolon his name.] Tis ſcarce to be 
conceiv'd with what conciſeneſs the Poet has here 
given us the name, the fortunes , the pedigree, 
the office, the thape , the ſwiftneſs of Dolon. He 
ſeems to have been eminent for nothing ſo much 
as for his wealth, tho' undoubtedly he was by place 
one of the firſt rank in Troy: Hector ſummons _ 
to this Aſſembly 88 the Chiefs of Troy ; 
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W was he unknown to the Greeks, for Diomed imme- 
WT diately after he had ſeiz d him, calls him by his 
name. Perhaps being an Herald, he had frequently 
paſs'd between the Armies in the execution of his 
office. 
= The Ancients obſerv'd upon this place, that it 
was the office of Dolon which made him offer him 
(eit to Hector. The Sacred character gave him hopes 
mat they would not violate his perſon , ſhould 
he happen to be taken; and his riches he knew were 
ſufficient to purchaſe his liberty; beſides all which 
advantages, he had hopes from his ſwiftneſs to eſ- 
cape any Purſuers. Euſtathius. | 
XXXVTI. 
VERSE 374. Not bleſt by Nature with the charms 
W of face.] The original is, 
oO I, Tor ede Mtv n X4X6G AA Tong. 
Which ſome ancient Criticks thought to include a 
contradiction , becauſe the Man who is ill-ſhap'd 
can hardly be ſwift in running; taking the word 
idee as apply'd in general to the air of the whole 
perſon, But Ariſtotle acquaints us that word was 
as proper in regard to the face only, and that it was 
uſual with the Cretans to call a Man with a hand- 
ſome face, sv«@Jy4g., So that Delon might want a 
good face, and yet be well-ſhap'd enough to make 
an excellent Racer. Poet. c. 26, 
SLEEVES 

VERSE 380. Swear to grant me, &c.] It is evi- 
dent from this whole narration, that Dolon was a 
Man of no worth or courage ; his covetouſneſs 
ſeems to be the ſole motive of his undertaking this 
exploit: and Whereas Diomed neither deſir'd any re- 
ward, nor when promis d, requir'd any. aſſurance 
of it; Dolon demands an oath , and will not truſt 
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the promiſe of Hector; he every where diſcovers 3 
baſe ſpirit, and by the ſequel it will appear, that 
this vain boaſter inſtead of diſcovering the Army 
of the Enemy, becomes a Traytor to his own. 
Euſtathius. My 

r + 

VERSE 381. Th immortal Courſers, and the glit. 
#ring Car.] Hector in the foregoing Speech promi- Wi 
ſes the beſt Horſes in the Grecian Army, as a re- 
ward to any one who would undertake what he 
propos d. Dolon immediately demands thoſe of 4. 
chilles, and confines the general promiſe of Heftor 
to the particular Horſes of that brave Hero. 

There is ſomething very extraordinary in Hector“ 
taking a ſolemn oath , that he will give the Chariots 
and Steeds of Achilles to Dolon. The Ancients, 
ſays Euſtathius, knew not whoſe vanity moſt to] 
wonder at, that of Dolon, or Hector; the one for 
demanding this, or the other for promiſing it. Tho 
we may take notice, that Virgil lik'd this extrava- 
gance ſo well as to imitate it, where Aſcanius 
(without being asked) promiſes the Horſes and Au- 
mour of Turnus to Niſus, on his undertaking alike 
enterprize. 7 

Vidiſti, quo Turnus equo, quibus ibat in armis , 

Aureus ; ipſum illum , clypeum criſtaſque rubentes 

Excipiam ſorti, jam nunc tua premia, Niſe. 
Unleſs one ſhould think the raſhneſs of ſuch a pro- 
miſe better agreed with the ardour of this youthful 
Prince, than with the character of an experienc'd 
Warrior like Hector. 

XXXIX. 

VERSE 420. — Such the ſpace between, As whet 
to Teams of Mules, &c.] I wonder Euftathins take? 
no notice of the manner of ploughing uſed by the 

7 Ancients 
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Wancients, Which is deſcrib'd in theſe verſes, and of 
nich we have the beſt account from Dacier. She is not 
atisfied with the explanation given by Didymus, 
What Homer meant the ſpace which Mules by their 
wiftneſs gain upon Oxen that plow in the ſame 
eld. The Grecians (ſays the) did not plow in 
the manner now in uſe. They firſt broke up the 
ground with Oxen , and then plow'd it more 
* lightly with Mules, When they employed two 
plows in a field , they meaſured the ſpace they 
could plow in a day, and ſet their plows at the 
two ends of that ſpace, and thoſe plows procee- 
ded toward each other. This intermediate ſpace 
* was conſtantly fix'd, but leſs in proportion for 
two plows of Oxen than for two of Mules ; be- 
cauſe Oxen are {lower and toil more in a field 
that has not been yet turn'd up, whereas Mules 
are naturally ſwifter and make greater ſpeed in a 
ground that has already had the firſt plowing. I 
therefore believe that what Homer calls imzes: » 
* 1s the ſpace left by the Husbandmen between 
* two plows of Mules which till the ſame field: 
* And as this ſpace was ſo much the greater in a 
feld already plow'd by Oxen, he {adds what he 

WW ſays of Mules , that they are ſwifter and fitter 
to give the ſecond plowing than Oxen, and there- 
fore diſtinguiſhes the field ſo plowed by the epi- 
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-thet of deep, , gains: For that ſpace was 
certain, of ſo many acres or perches, and always 
d larger than in a field as yet untill'd, which being 


* heavier and more difficult, requir'd the interval 
* to be ſo much the leſs between two plows of 

Oxen, becauſe they could not diſpatch ſo much 
= Work, Homer could not have ſerv'd himſelf of 
W- 2 juſter compariſon for a thing that 9 - 
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&* fields; at the ſame time he ſhews his experience in 
* the Art of Agriculture, and gives his verſes al 
* moſt agreeable ornament , as indeed all the ima. 
* ges drawn from this Art are peculiarly enterta- 
«© ning. * 
This manner of meaſuring a ſpace of groundbiſ 
a compariſon from plowing, ſeems to have been cul 
ſtomary in thoſe times, from that paſſage in the fi 
Bock of Samuel, Ch. 14. V. 14. And the fi 
ſlaughter which Jonathan and his Armour- bear 
made, was about twenty Men, with in as it were ha 
a furrow of an Acre of land, which a yoke of Ox 
might plow, I 


X L. 

VERSE 444. Quiverd as he ſtood , &c.] Til 

Poet here gives us a very lively picture of a perſo 

in the utmoſt agonies of fear: Dolon's ſwiftneſs for 

ſakes him, and he ſtands ſhackled by his cowardic: 

The very words expreſs the thing he deſcribes bi 

the broken turn of the Greek verſes. And ſomethirS 
like it is aimed at in the Engliſh. 

— 6 > oe ien N Tf 
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Xa” une Zeiss. 
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X L 1. 

VERSE 454. Be bold, nor fear to die.] Tis Oi 
ſervable what caution the Poet here uſes in referen 
to Delon: Ulyſſes does not make him any promi' 
of life, but only bids him very artfully not to thing 
of dying: So that when Diomed kills him, he wal 
not guilty of a breach of promiſe, and the Spy wil 
deceiv'd rather by the art and ſubtlety of UI 
than by his falſehood. Dolon's underſtanding ſeen 
entirely to be diſturb'd by his fears; he was ſo cal 
tious as not to believe a Friend juſt before with 
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In oath, but here he truſts an Enemy without ſo 

nuch as a promiſe. Euſlathius. 

u. XLII. 

a F Vzxss 467. Urg'd me unwilling.] Tis obſerva- 
ic that the cowardice of Doloz here betrays him into 

by Y falſehood : Tho' Euſtathius is of opinion that the 

cu vord in the original means no more than contrary 


1 o my Judgment. 
ri 


in 
aff 


1 þ FEY $1 
ic Vzrss 478. Where lies encamp d.] The night” was 
a, I ow very far advanc'd , the morning approach'd , 
rah end the two Heroes had their whole deſign ſtill to 
execute: Ulyſſes therefore complies with the neceſ- 
Wity of the time, and makes his queſtions very ſhort, 
o' at the ſame time very full. In the like man- 
ier when Ulyſſes comes to ſhew Diomedthe Chariot 
of Rheſus, he uſes a ſudden tranſition without the 
ſual form of ſpeaking. | 

KI; 

VERSE 488. No certain Guards.) Homer to give 
n air of probability to this narration, lets us un- 
derſtand that the Trojan Camp might eaſily be enter'd 
Wwithout. a diſcovery, becauſe there were no Centi- 

nels to guard it. This might happen partly thro' 
the ſecurity which their late ſucceſs had thrown 
hem into, and partly thro' the fatigues of the for- 
mer day. Befides which, Homer gives us another 
ery natural reaſon, the negligence of the auxiliar 
Forces, who being Foreigners, had nothing to loſe 
see Fall of Troy. 


[ 
ö 


| . 

VPrxxsx 489. Where e er yon fires aſtend.] This is 
not to be underſtood of thoſe fires which Hector 

commanded to be kindled at tae beginning of this 

night, but only of the houſchold fires ofthe — | 

diſtinct 
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diſtinct from the Auxiliats. The expreſſion in the 
original is ſomewhat remarkable; but implies thoſe 
People that were natives of Troy; isi and 1e | 
Trvecs 11 gnifying the ſame thing. So that 1714s ! 110 


and iry«ex5 i mean to have houſes or hearths in 
Troy. Euſtat hius. E” 1 
&LYL ' = 

VERSE 525. Divides the neck.] It may ſeem af 3 
piece of barbarity in Diomed to kill Dolo thus, ini 
the very act of ſupplicating for mercy. Euftathiu 4 
anſwers , that it was} very neceſſary that it ſhould 
be ſo, for fear, if he haddefer'd his death, he might 
ha ve cryd out to the Trojans, who hearing his voice, - 
would have been upon their guard, * 

XLVII. 

VersE 558. Juſt then a deathful Dream Miner 
ſent.) All the circumſtances of this action, the 
night, Rheſus buried in a profound fleep, and Diomdl * 
with the ſword in his hand hanging over the head I 
of that Prince , furniſh'd Homer with the idea off 
this fiction, which repreſents-Rheſus dying faſt aſleep, AF 
and as it were beholding his Enemy in a dream plun- 
ging a ſword into his boſom. This Image is ver} 
natural, for a Man in this condition awakes noi 
farther than to ſee confuſedly what environs him, 
and to think it not a reality, but a viſion, aal. 
thius, Dacier. 

XL VIII. 


Verss 607. And wakes Hippocoon.] Apollo: 3 
waking the Trojans is only an Allegory to imply that 
the light of the morning awaken'd them, Euſtathius. a; 

| XLIX. bs 
” Vexss 624. Old Neftor firft perceiv'd , &c.]}. It 
may with an appearance of reaſon be ask'd, whence 
it could be that Neſtor , whoſe ſenſe of hearing _ 
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oe ſuppos'd to be impair'd by his great age, ſhould 
ee the firſt perſon among ſo many youthful War- 
iors who hears the tread of the Horſe's feet at a 
igance? Euſtathins anſwers , that Neſtor had a par- 
ocular concern for the ſafety of Diomed and Ulyſſes 
n this occaſion , as he was the perſon who, by 
propoſing the undertaking , had expoſed them to a 
eery ſignal danger: and conſequently his extraor- 
WW inary care for their preſervation , did more than 
Supply the diſavantage of his age. This agrees very 
oeell with what immediately follows; for the old 
Aan breaks out into a tranſport at the fight of them, 
nd in a wild ſort of joy asks ſome queſtions, which 
Would not have proceeded from him, but while he 
as under that happy ſurprize. Emuſtathins, 
L 


VERSE 656. Of Thracian Lineage, &c.] It is 
obſer vable, ſays Euſtathius, that Hamer in this place 
Wunravels the ſeries of this night's exploits , and in- 
eerts the order of the former narration, This is 
Hartly occaſion'd by a neceſſity of Neftor's enquiries, 
nd partly to relate the ſameg thing in a different 
ay , that he might not tire the Reader with an 
xact repetition of what he knew before. 
L I. 

VersE 659. And twelve beſide, &c.] How 
omes it to paſs that the Poet ſhould here call Dolon 
he thirteenth that was ſlain , whereas he had already 
WPumber'd up thirteen beſides him? Euſlachius anſ- 
es, that he mentions Rheſus by himſelf, by way 
f cminence. Then coming to recount the Thra- 

*, he reckons twelve of em; fo that taking 
eu; ſeparately, Dolon will — thirteenth. 

L II. 
VIIS 674. They cleanſe their bodies in the Main, &c] 
WO 
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We have here a regimen very agreeable to the fim- 
plicity and auſterity of the old heroic times. Theſe i 
Warriors plunge into the ſea to waſh themſelves; | 
for the ſalt water is not only more purifying chan 
any other, but more corroborates the nerves. ol 
afterwards enter into a bath, and rub their bodies 
with oil, which by ſoftening and moiſtening the 
fleſh prevents too great a diſſipation , and reſtore 
the natural ſtrength, Euſlat hius. 
| 111 

VERSE G77. In due repaſt, &c.] It appeanÞ 3 
from hence with what preciſeneſs Homer diſtinguiſhe 
the time of theſe Actions. Tis evident from thi 1 
paſſage, that immediately after their return, it wal 
day-light ; that being the time of taking ſuch iſ 
repaſt as is here deſcrib'd. | 
LEY, N 

I cannot conclude the Notes to this Book with 
out obſerving , that what ſeems the principal bean | 
of it, and what diſtinguiſhes it among all the others if 
is the livelineſs of its paintings: The Reader ſel 
the moſt natural Night-Scene in the world; he isl 
ſtep by ſtep with the Adventurers, and made the con- 
panion of all their expectations, and. uncertaintie. 
We ſee the very colour of the sky, know the time 
to a minute, are impatient while the Heroes ar I 
arming , our Imagination ſteals out after —_— 
becomes privy to all their doubts, and even to the, 
ſecret wiſhes of their hearts ſent up to Miner 
We are alarmed at the approach of Dolon, hear wi 
very footſteps, aſſiſt the two Chiefs in purſuin; 
him, and ſtop; juſt with the ſpear that arreſts hin. 
We are perfectly acquainted with the fituation ai 
all the Forces, with the figure in which they lie, 
with the diſpoſition of Rheſus and the 1 — 
Wi 


* 
e 


V 


— 


the TENTH BOOK. 65 


4 with the poſture of his Chariot and Horſes. The 


W marſhy ſpot of ground where Dolon is killed, the 


Tamarisk, or aquatic plants upon which they hang 
Whis ſpoils, and the reeds that are heap'd together to 
Wmark the place, are circumſtances the moſt pictu - 


reſque imaginable. And tho' it muſt be owned, 


* * 
a. 


tat the human figures in this piece are excellent, 


* 


Wand diſpoſed in the propereſt actions; I cannot but 


confeſs my opinion, that the chief beauty of it is 


r - 


Win the Proſpect, a finer than which was never drawn 


b I boy any pencil. 


8.888 


858 
& 


x OBSER- 


— 
N ERP 


_ —  — — 


4 
4 
1 * 
: 
\ : 
1 
$ 
14 
: 
4 : 
=_ | 
'W 
i - 
N ' 
* 
FE S : 
; [1 
4 4 
Ty] \ 
k 1. 
* a 
T } 
11 
12 . 
1 
uf C 
[4 1 
\ 
4338 
; 
47 9 
1 
(E | 
Fo 1 
74 
gy 
17 
| 
q N 
. 
18 
a 
. 
TE: 
1 
3 
J | 
J 1 
f 


OBSERVATIONS 


ON THE 
ELEVENTH BOOK. 


4 A 
===> 8 Homer's Invention is in nothing 
more wonderful than in the great W] 
7 SS riety of Characters with which hl 
> 2 Poems are diverſify d, ſo his judy 

422 2 ment appears in nothing more exac, 
than in that propriety with which eaci 
Character is maintain'd. But this exactneſs mul 
be collected by a diligent attention to his conduit 
thro' the whole: and when the particulars of eat 
character are laid together, we ſhall find them 1 
proceeding from the fame temper and diſpoſition 
of the perſon. If this obſervation be neglected, ti: 
Poet's conduct will loſe much of its true beauty ani 
harmony. 1 
I fancy it will not be unpleaſant to the Reader, | 
to conſider the Picture of Agamemnon drawn by fe 
maſterly an hand as that of Homer in its full en i 1 
after having ſeen him in ſeveral views and lights incl 
the t beginning of the Poem. F 
He is a Maſter of Policy and Stratagem , wlf 
maintains a good underſtanding with his * 
Wil 


- 


3 
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which was but neceſſary conſidering how many dif- 
W ferent and independent Nations and intereſts he had 
to manage: He ſeems fully conſcious of his own 
ſuperior authority , and always knows the time 
when to exert it: He is perfonatty very valiant , 
but not without ſome mixture of fierceneſs: Highly 
JF reſentful of the injuries done his Family, even more 
chan Merelaus himſelf; Warm both in his paſſions 
and affections, particularly inthe love he bears his Bro- 
ther. In ſhort, he is (as Homer himſelf in another place 
deſcribes him) both a good King, anda great Warrior. 
#3 "ApQorepor, Pacineus 1 o yubog , XG gg 1 Tr IL 
lt is very obſervable how this Hero riſes in the eye 
and eſteem of the Reader as the Poem advances: 
lt opens with many circumſtances very much to 
the diſad vantage of his character; he inſults the 
Prieſt of Apollo , and outrages Achilles: but in the 
ſecond book he grows ſenſible of the effects of his 
raſuneſs, and takes the fault entirely upon himſelf: 
"AS in the fourth he ſhews himſelf a skilful Comman- 

der, by exhorting , reproving and performing all 
ume offices of a good General: In the eighth he is 
= dcepty touch'd by the ſufferings of his Army, and 
makes all the Peoples calamities his own: In the 
W ninth he endeavours to reconcile himſelf to Achil- 

„, and condeſcends to be the Petitioner, becauſe 
"Et is for the publick good: In the tenth, finding 
mode endeavours ineffectual, his concern keeps him 
the whole night awake, in contriving all poſſible 
methods to aſſiſt them : And now in the eleventh 
Was it were reſolving himſelf to ſupply the want of 
Acbilles, he grows prodigioufly in his valour , and 
We performs wonders in his fingle perſon. 

Thus we ſee Agamemnon continually winning 
upon our eſteem, as we grow acquainted with him 1 
E 2 * 
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ſo that he ſeems to be like that Goddeſs the Poet 
deſcribes, who was low at the firſt , but riſing by 
degrees , at laſt reaches = very Heavens. | 
I I, F 
VERSE 5. When Laleful Eris ; &c,) With what Wl 
a wonderful ſublimity does the Poet begin this book? 
He awakens the Reader's curioſity, and ſounds an 
Alarm to the approaching Battel. With what mag- 
nificence does he uſher in the deeds of Agamem- 
non: He ſeems for a while to have loſt all view 
of the main Battel, and lets the whole action 
of the Poem ſtand .ſtill , to attend the motions 
of this ſingle Hero. Inſtead of an Herald, he 
brings down a Goddeſs to inflame the Army ; 
inſtead of a Trumpet or ſuch warlike Muſick, Jun | 
and Minerva thunder over the field of Battel : Jour 
rains down drops of blood, and averts his eye: 
from ſuch a ſcene of horrors. : 
By the Goddeſs Eris is meant that ardour and 
impatience for the Battel which now inſpir'd the 
Grecian Army: They who juſt before were almoſt 
in deſpair, now burn for the fight, and breath no- 
thing but War. Euſtathius. 
IIL 
VERSE 14. Orthian Song.] This a kind of an 
Odaic Song, invented and ſung on purpoſe to fire iſ 
the ſoul to noble deeds in War. Such was that of 
Timotheus before Alexander the Great, which had 
ſuch an influence upon him, that he leap'd from 
his ſeat and laid hold on his Arms. Euſtathius. 
I V. . 
VERSE 26. King Cinyras.] Tis probable this 
paſſage of Cinyras King of Cyprus alludes to a true 
Hiſtory ; and what makes it the more ſo, is that 
this Iſland was famous for its Mines of ſeyeral metals 
uſtathius. = V. 
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W. 

VERSE 35. Arching bow'd , &c.] Euſtathius ob- 
ſerves, that the Poet intended to repreſent the ben- 
ding figure of theſe Serpents , as well as their co- 
lour, by comparing them to Rainbows. Dacier ob- 
ſerves here how cloſe a parallel this paſſage of Homer 
bears to that in Geneſis , where God tells Noah, 1 
have ſet my Bow in the clouds , that it may be for 4 
ſign of the Covenant between me and the Earth. 

| SI | 

VERSE 63. The Foot, and thoſe who wield Theligh- 
ter Arms, ruſh forward.) Here we ſee the Order 
of Battel is inverted , and oppoſite to that which 
Neſtor propoſed in the fourth book: For it is the 
Cavalry which is there ſuſtain'd by the Infantry; 
here the Infantry by the Cavalry. But to deliver 
my opinion, I believe it was the nearneſs of the 
Enemy that obliged Agamemnon to change the diſpo- 
ſition of the Battel: He would break their Battalions 
with his Infantry, and complete their defeat by his 
Cavalry , which ſhould fall upon the flyers, Da- 
cier. 

3 

VERSE 70. Red drops of blood.] Theſe Prodigies 
with which Homer embelliſhes his Poetry, are the 
ſame with thoſe which Hiſtory relates , not as orna- 
ments, but as truths, Nothing is more common 
in Hiſtory than ſhowers of blood; and Philoſophy 
gives us the reaſon of them : The two Battels which 
had been fought on the plains of Troy, had ſo drench'd 
them with blood, that a great quantity of it might 
be exhal'd in vapours and carry'd into the air, and 
being there condens'd,, fall down again in dews and 
drops of the fame colaur. Euſtathius. 


E 3 " "_ 
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VERSE 83 As the red Star.] We have juſt ſeen 


at full length the Picture of the General of the : Y 
Greeks: Here we ſee Hector beautifully drawn in 


Miniature. This proceeded from the great judg- 


ment of the Poct: 'twas neceſlary to ſpeak fully of 


Agamemnon , Who was to be the chief Hero of this 


Battel, and bricfly of Hector, who had ſo often been x 
ſpoken of at large before, This is an Inſtance that 


the Poet well knew when to be conciſe, and when 


ranks of the Army. Euftarhin;, 
I X 


VEssE 89. As ſweating Reapers.} "Twill be ne- 
ceſſary for the underſtanding of this Similitude , to 


explain the method of mowing in Homer's days: 


They mowed the fame manner as they plowed, 


beginning at the extremes of the field , which was 


equally divided, and proceeding till they met in the . 


middle of it. By this means they rais'd an emulz- 
tion between both parties, which ſhould finiſh their 
ſhare firſt, If we conſider this cuſtom, we thall 
find ita very happy Compariſon to the two Armics 
advancing againſt each other, together with a 


exact reſemblance in every circumitance the Poet 


intended to illuſtrate, 


X. 

VERSE 119. What time in ſore ſequaſter d vale Il 
weary Woodman, &c.} One may gather from hence, 
that in Homer's time they did not meaſure the day 
by hours, but by the progreſſion of the Sun ; mn 


to be copious, It is impoſlible that any thing ſhould 
be more happily imagin'd than this Similitude : It is 
ſo lively, that we ſee Hector ſometimes ſhining in 
Arms at the head of his Troops: and then imme- 
diately loſe fight of him, while he retires in the 
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W aitinguiſh's the parts of it by the moſt noted em- 
ployments, as in the 12 of the Odyſſtis, V. 439. 


AT from the rifing of the Judges, and here from the 


dining of the Labourer. 
It may perhaps be entertaining to the Reader to 


ſee a general account of the menſuration of Time 
among the Ancients, which | ſhall take from Spon- 
danus. At the beginning of the World it is certain 
there was no diſtinction of Time but by the light 
and darkneſs, and the whole day was included in 
the general terms of the evening and the morning. 
Munſter makes a pretty obſervation upon this cuſtom: 
Our long-liv'd Forefathers (ſays he) had not ſo much 
occaſion to be exact obſervers how the day paſs d, 
as their frailer Sons, whoſe ſhortneſs of life makes 
it neceſſary to diſtinguiſh every part of time, and 
ſuffer none of it to flip away without their obſerva- 
tion. : 

i: is not improbable but that the Chaldeans, many 
Ages after the Flood, were the firſt who divided 
che day into hours; they heing the firft who applied 


W themſelves with any ſucceſs to Aſtrology. The 
ES moſt ancient Sun-dial we read of is that of Achax, 


mention'd in the ſecond book of Kings, Ch. 20. 
about the time of the building of Roms: But as 
theſe were of no uſe on clouded days and ih 
the night, there was another invention of meaſu- 
ring the parts of time by water: but that not being 
BY fufficiently exact, they laid it afide for another 
by ſand. 
| "Tis certain ufe of Dials was earlier among 
the Greeks than the Romans ; twas above three hund- 
red years after the building of Rome before they 
knew any thing of them; But yet they had divi- 
ad the day and night into twenty four hours, «s 
p E 4 appears 
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appears from Varro and Macrobius, tho' they did not 
count the hours as we do, numerically, but from | 
midnight to midnight; and diſtinguiſh'd them by 
particular names, as by the Cock crowing , the 
Dawn, the Midday , exc. The firſt Sun-dial we read 
of among the Romans, which divided the day into 
hours, is mention'd by Pliny , lib. 1. cap. 20. fixt 
upon the Temple of Quirinus by TL. Papyrius the MW 
Cenſor, about the 12th year of the Wars with Py 
rhus. But the firſt that was of any uſe to the public 
was ſet up near the Roſtra in the Forum by Valeriu 
Meſſala the Conſul, after the taking of Catana in 
Sicily; from whence it was brought thirty years aft 
the firſt had been ſet up by Papyrius; but this wa 
ſtill an imperfect one, the lines of it not exactly cor 
reſponding with the ſeveral hours. Yet they made 
uſe of it many years, till Q. Marcius Philippus pl. 
ced another by it greatly improved. But theſe half 
{till one common defect of being uſeleſs in the night, 
and when the skies were overcaſt. All theſe Inver 
tions being thus ineffectual, Scipio Naſica ſome year iſ 
afterwards meaſur'd the day and night into hour 
from the dropping of water, 

Yet near this time, it may be gather'd that Sun- 
dials were very frequent in Rome, from a Fragment 
preſerv'd by Aulus Gellius and aſcrib'd to Plautus: The 
lines are ſo beautiful, that I cannot deny the Rea 
der the ſatisfaction of ſeeing them. They are ſop- 
poſed to be ſpoken by an hungry Paraſite , upon: 
fight of one of theſe Dials. | 

Ut illum Dii perdant , primus 4s a, repperit ; 

Quique adeo primus ſtatuit heic ſolarium : 

Qui mihi comminuit miſero, articulatim, diem! 

Nam me puero uterus hic erat ſolarium, 

Multo omnium iſtorum optimum &. ver iſumum, 


Ui 


— 
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Ui iſte monebat eſſe, niſi cum nihil erat. 
Nunc etiam quod eſt , non eſt , niſi Soli lubet : 
lraque adeo jam oppletum eſt oppidum ſolariis, 
Major pars populi arid; reptant fame. 
We find frequent mention of the Howrs in the courſe 
of this Poem; but to prevent any. miſtake, it may 
not be improper to take notice, that they muſt al- 
ways be underſtood to mean the ſeaſons, and not 
the diviſion of the day by hours. 
ſs 2 
VERSE 125. The Greeks impulſive might.) We 
had juſt before ſeen that all the Gods were with- 
drawn from the Battel ; that Jupiter Was reſolv'd 
even againſt the inclinations of them all to honour 
the Trjoans: Yet we here ſee the Greeks breaking 
thro' them. The love the Poet bears ta his Coun- 
trymen makes him aggrandize their valour, and over- 
rule even the decrees of Fate. To vary his Battels, 
he ſuppoſes the Gods to be abſent this day ; and 
they are no ſooner gone, but the courage of the Greeks 
prevails, even againſt the determination of Jupiter. 
Euſtathius. 
X11 
VERSE 135. Naked to the Sky.) Fuſtathius reſines 
upon this place, and believes that Homer intended, 
by particularizing the whiteneſs of the limbs, to ri- 
dicule the effeminate education of theſe unhappy 
Youths. But as ſuch an interpretation may be 
thought below the Majeſty of an Epic Poem, and 
a kind of barbarity to inſult the unfortunate , I 
thought it better to give the paſſage an air of com- 
paſſion, As the words are equally capable of either 
meaning,l imagin'd,the Reader would be more pleas'd 
with the humanity of the one, than with the ſatyr 
of the other, 
E 5 XIII. 
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XIII. 
Vers 143. Theſe on the Mountains once Achille, 
found.] Homer, ſays Euſtathius, never lets any oy 
portuny paſs of mentioning the Hero of his Pocn i y 
Achilles: He gives here an inſtance of his forme 
reſentment, and at once varies his Poetry, and exal: g- 
his Character. Nor does he mention him curſoril, or 
he ſeems unwilling to leave him; and when he pur. 
ſues the thread of the Story in a few lines, takes oc 0 
caſion to ſpeak again of him. This is a very artful * 
conduct; by mentioning him ſo frequently, he tale ft 
care that the Reader ſhould not forget him, and ſhew: or 
the importance of that Hero, whoſe Anger is th: Far 


ſubject of his Poem. Euſtathius. rf 
A eri 

VzxsE 181. Antimachuy , who once in Council fot ec 
To ſhed Ulyſſes and my Brother's blood.) a 


"Tis obſervable that Homer with a great deal of ar he 
interweaves the true Hiſtory of the Trojan War in ee 
his Poem: He here gives a circumſtance that carrie: Wi'®t 
us back from the tenth year of the War to the very 

beginning of it. So that altho' the Action of the 
Poem takes up but a ſmall part of the laſt year oi 
the War, yet by ſuch incidents as theſe we ar: Wal” 
taught a great many particulars that happen thro' the li*** 
whole ſeries of it. Euſtathius. 

| X V. 

VERSE 188. Lopp'd his hands away.) I think 
one cannot but compaſſionate the fate of theſe Bro- 
thers, who ſuffer for the fins of their Father ; notwith- 
ſtanding the juſtice which the Commentators find 
in this action of Agamemnon. And I can much le 
imagine that his cutting off their hands was meant 
for an expreſs example againſt Bribery , in revenge 
for the Gold which Antimachus had received from 

Pari 
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iris. Enftathins is very refining upon this point; 
t the grave Spondanus out-does them all, who 
found there was an excellent conceit in cutting 
F the hands and head of the Son; the firſt , be- 
uſe the Father had been for laying hands on the 
recian Embaſſadors; and the ſecond, becauſe it was 
om his head that the advice proceeded of detain- 
ig Helena, 
XVI. | 
VERSE 193. Now by the Foot the flying Foot, &c.] 
\ fter Homer with a poetical juſtice has puniſh'd the 
Pons of Antimachus for the crimes of the Father; he 
Warries on the narration, and preſents all the terrors 
f the Battel to our view: We ſee in the lively de- 
Wcription the Men and Chariots overthrown , and 
ear the tramplings of the Horſes feet. Thus the 
Poet very artfully by ſuch ſudden alarms awakens 
he attention of the Reader, that is apt to be ti- 
Wed and grow remiſs by a plain and more cool nar- 


ration. | . 
1221 
VEISE 197. The Braſi-hoof d Steeds.] Euſtathius 
obſerves that the coſtom of ſhoeing Horſes was in 
Wuic in Homer's time, and calls the ſhoes ran 
tom the figure of an Half- Moon. 
TEE L 
VERSE 212. More grateful , now , to Vulturs than 
8 cr Hives.) This is a reflection of the Poet, and 
© iuch an one as ariſes from a ſentiment of compaſſion: 
aud indeed there is nothing more moving than to 
ſee thoſe Heroes, who were the love and delight 
of their Spouſes, reduc'd ſuddenly ro ſuch a con- 
dition of horror , that their very Wives dare not 
look upon them. I was very much ſurprized to 
nd a remark of Euſtathius upon this, which ſeems 
very 


2323 
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very wrong and unjuſt; He would have it that theres 

in this place an Ellipſis, which comprehends a i 
vere raillery: For, ſays he, Homer would imply M 
« that thoſe dead Warriors were now more agree. 


& able to Vulturs, than they had ever been in al 
«© their days to their Wives. This is very ndicy- 
lous; to ſuppoſe that theſe unhappy Women did 
not love their Husbands , is to inſult them barhs- 


rouſly in their affliction ; and every body can ſet 


that ſuch a thought in this place would have appear 
mean, frigid, and out of ſeaſon. Homer alway: 
endeavours to excite compaſſion by the grief of the 
Wives, whoſe Husbands are kill'd in the batte|, 
Dacier. 

XIX. 

VERSE 217. Now paſt the Tomb where ancient Ilus 
lay.) By the exactneſs of Homer's deſcription we 
ſee as in a Landſcape the very place where this 
Battel was fought. Agamemnon drives the Trojans 
from the Tomb of 1s, where they encamp'd all 
the night; that Tomb ſtood in the middle of the 
plain: From thence he purſues them by the wild 
Fig-Tree to the Beech-Tree, and from thence to 
the very Scean Gate. Thus the Scene of Actionis 
fix'd, and we ſee the very rout through which the 
one retreats and the other advances. Euſtathius. 

| X X. 

VERSE 241. Iris with haſte thy golden wings diſ- 
play.] Tis evident that ſome ſuch contrivance 2 
this was neceſſary ; The Trojans , we learn from 
the beginning of this book , were to be victorious 


this day: But if Jupiter had not now interpos'd , 


they had been driven even within the Walls of 
Troy. By this means alſo the Poet conſults both for 
the honour of Hector & that of Agamemuon. Agamem- 

| non 
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non has time enough to ſhew the greatneſs of his 
yalour, and it is no diſgrace to Hector not to en- 
counter him when Jupiter interpoſes. 

Euſtathius obſerves, that the Poet gives us here 
a sketch of what is drawn out at large in the Story 
of this whole Book: This he does to raiſe the cu- 
riofity of the Reader, and make him impatient to 
hear thoſe great actions which muſt be perform'd 
before Agamemnon can retire, and Hector be victo- 
rious, 


X X I. 

VERSE 281. Ye ſacred Nine!} The Poet to win 
the attention of the Reader, and ſeeming himſelf 
to be ſtruck with the exploits of Aggamemnon while 
he recites them, (who when the Battel was rekind- 
led, ruſhes out to engage his Enemies) invokes not 
one Muſe as he did in the beginning ot the Poem; 
but as if he intended to warn us that he was about 
to relate ſomething ſurprizing, he invokes the whole 
Line; and then as if he had received their Inſpira- 
tion, goes on to deliver what they ſuggeſted to 

him. By means of this Apoſtrophe, the imagina- 
tion of the Reader is ſo fill'd , that he ſeems not 
only preſent, but active in the ſcene to which the 
Skill of the Poet has tranſported him. Eruftathins. 

þ ©» #9 & © 

VERSE 283. Iphidamas the bold and young.] Ho- 
mer here gives us ghe hiſtory of this 1phidamas , 
his Parentage , the place of his birth, and many 
circumſtances of his private life. This he does to 
diverſify his Poetry, and to ſoften with ſome amia- 
ble embelliſhments the continual horrors that muſt 
of neceſſity ſtrike the imagination in an uninterrup- 
ted narration of blood and flaughter, Euſtat hius. 
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| XXIII. | 

VAS 290. Theano's Siffer,] That the Reade | 2 
may not be ſhock'd at the marriage of phidam i 
with his Mother's Siſter, it may not be amiſs 6 
obſerve from Euſtathius, that Conſanguinity was nd 
impediment in Greece in the days of, Homer: Nor i; MW 
Iphidamas ſingular in this kind of marriage, fo i 
Diomed was married to his own Aunt as well as h: 

X TV. 4 

VSE 349. The fierce Ilythiæ.] Theſe 11ythi 
are the Goddeſſes that Homer ſuppoſes to preſidÞ 
over Child-birth : He arms their hands with a kind 
of an Inftrument , from which a pointed dart is {het 
into the diſtreſſed Mother, as an arrow is from: 
bow : 80 that as Eris has her torch, and Jupiter hu 
Thunder, theſe Goddeſſes have their darts whid 8 
they ſhoot into women in travail. He calls then 
the Daughters of Juno, becauſe ſhe preſides ove: 
the Marriage-bed. Euſtathius. Here (ſays Dacia 
we find the fiyle of the holy Scripture , wich to 
expreſs a ſevere pain, uſually compares it to that 
of women in labour. Thus David. Pain came ups 
them as upon a woman in travail; and Iſaiah , Thr 
fſball grieve as a woman in travail; and all the Pro- 
phets are full of the like expreſſions. 
| X X V. | 
VxISBE 358. Lo angry Jove forbids your Chief 1. 
ſtay.) Emuſtathms remarks the !behaviour of 
Agamemnon in his preſent ar : - Homer deſcribe 
him as rack'd with almoſt intolerable pains, yet be 
does not complain of the anguiſh he ſuffers , but 
that he is obliged to retire from the Fight. 

This indeed at it prov'd his undaunted ſpirit, ſo 
did it likewiſe his wiſdom: Had he ſhew'd any un- 
manly dejection, it would have diſpirited the m 
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but his intrepidity makes them believe his wound 
Weſs dangerous, and renders them not ſo higly con- 
Neem'd for the abſence of their General. 
4 XXV 1. 
VersE 388. Say, Muſe, when Jove the Trojan's 
ory crown'd.) The Poet juſt before has given us 
Wan Invocation of the Muſes, to make us attentive 
io the great exploits of Agamemnon. Here we have 
one with regard to Hector; but this laſt may perhaps 
be more eaſily accounted for than the other, For 
in that, after ſo ſolemn an Invocation, we might 
reaſonably have expected wonders from the Hero: 
whereas in reality he kills but one Man before he 
T himſelf is wounded; and what he does afterwards 
ſeems to proceed from a frantic valour, ariſing from 
the ſmart of the wound: We do not find by the 
text that he kills one Man, but overthrows ſeveral 
in his fury, and then retreats: S0 that one would 
imagine he invoked the Muſes only to deſcribe his 
retreat, 
But upon a nearer view, we ſhall find that Ho- 
mer ſhews a commendable partiality to his own 
Countryman and Hero Agamemnon: He ſeems to 
8 detract from the greatneſs of Hector's Actions, by 
aſcribing them to Jupiter; whereas Agamemnon con- 
E quers by the dint of bravery: And that this is a 
juſt obſervation, will appear by what follows. Thoſe 
Greeks that fall by the ſword of Hector, he paſſes 
over as if they were all vulgar men: He fays nothing 
of them but that they dy'd; and only briefly men- 
tions their names, as if he endeavour'd to conceal 
the overthrow of the Greeks, But when he ſpeaks 
of his favourite General Agamemnon, he expatiates 
and dwells upon his actions; and ſhews us, that 
thoſe that fell by bis hand were all men of diſtin- 


ction, 
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ction, ſuch as were the Sons of Priam, of Antene, 
and Antimachus. Tis true, Hector kill'd as many 


Leaders of the Greeks as Agamemnon of the Trojan, 
and more of the common Soldiers; but by particu 


larizing the deaths of the Chiefs of Troy, he et; 
the deeds of Agamemnon in the ſtrongeſt point of 


light, and by his ſilence in reſpect to the Leader} 


whom Hector flew , he caſts a ſhade over the great. 


neſs of the action, and conſequently it appears el 


conſpicuous. 
ESL 


VansE 406. But wiſe Ulyſſes call d Tydides forth) 
There is ſomething inſtructive in the moſt ſeemingly 
common paſlages of Homer, who by making the 


wiſe Ulyſſes direct the brave Diomed in all enterprire; 
of the laſt book, and by maintaining the ſame con. 
duct in this, intended to ſhew this moral, that V+ 
lour ſhould always be under the guidance of Wiſdom: 
Thus in the eighth book when Diomed could ſcarce 
be reſtrain'd by the Thunder of Jupiter, Neſtor is at 
hand to moderate his courage; and this Hero ſeem: 
to have made a very good uſe of thoſe inſtructions 
his Valour no longer runs out into raſhneſs, tho' he 
is too brave to decline the fight, yet he is too wiſe 
to fight againſt Jupiter. | 
LEA 11 

VERSE 447. Great Diomed himſelf was ſeiz'd 
with fear.) There ſeems to be ſome difficulty in 
theſe words: This brave Warrior, who has fre- 
quently met Hector in the battel, and offer'd him- 
ſelf for the ſingle combat, is here ſaid to be ſeiz'd 
with fear at the very ſight of him: This may be 
thought not to agree with his uſual behaviour, and 
to derogate from the general character of his intre- 
pidity : But we muſt remember, that Diomed him- 


ſelf 


the ELEVENTH BOOK. 8. 


elf has but juſt told us, that Jupiter fought againſt 
ne Grecians; and that all the endeavours of himſelt 
od Ulyſes would be in vain : This fear therefore 
f Diomed is far from being dishonourable: it is not 
| eft;r , but Jupiter of whom he is afraid. Euſta- 
Mus, 


131 

VERSE 477. Ilus“ Monument.) I thought it ne- 
Wceſſary to put the Reader in mind that the Battel 
Witill continues near the Tomb of us: By a juſt ob- 
ſcervation of that, we may with pleaſure ſee the 
various turns of the fight, and how every ſtep of 
ground is won or loſt as the Armies are repuls'd or 
WD victorious, 
| X XX. | 

VERSE 480. Juſt as he ſtocp d, Agaſtrophus's creſt 

To ſeize , aud draw the corſelet from his breaſt.] 

One would think that the Poet at all times endea- 
vour'd to condemn the practice of ſtripping the dead, 
during the heat of action: He frequently deſcribes 
che Victor wounded, while he is ſo employ'd about 
me bodies of the ſlain: Thus in the preſent book 
we ſee Agamemnon, Diomed, Ulyſſes, Elphenor , and 
Eurypylus, all ſuffer as they ſtrip the Men they flew; 
and in the fixth book he brings in the wiſe Neſtor 
directly forbidding it. Euſtathius. 


. 2 

Venss 48 3. But pierc'd his foot.] It cannot but 

be a ſatisfaction to the Reader to ſee the Poet ſmit- 

q ten with the love ot his Country, and at all times 
conſulting its honour, This day was to be glorious 

1 to Troy , but Homer takes care to remove with ho- 


nour moſt of the braveſt Greeks from the field of 
battel, before the Trojans can conquer. Thus Aga- 


memnon , Diomed, and Ulyſſes muſt bleed, before 
VOL, III. F the 


Io 
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the Poet can allow his Countrymen to retreat. F 


ſtathius. 
XXXII. N 
VERSR 484. The laughing Trojan.] Euſtathinsi 
of opinion that the Poet intended to ſatyrize in thi 
place the unwarlike behaviour of Paris: Such a 
effeminate laugh and geſture is unbecoming a bran a 5 
Warrior, but agrees very well with the character 1 
Paris: He is before ſaid to be more delighted wit 
the ſoft amorous Lyre , than with the warlike ſoun{ 
of the battel: Nor do I remember that in the hol 
Iliad any one perſon is deſcrib'd in ſuch an indecent 
tranſport , tho' upon a much more glorious or ſuc 
ceſsful action. He concludes his ludicrous inſult 
with a circumſtance very much to the honour of 
Diomed, and very much to the diſadvantag 
of his own character, who reveals to an enemy te 
fears of Troy, and compares the Greeks to Lions 
and the Trojans to ſheep. Diomed is the very 16 
verſe of him; he deſpiſes and lefſens the wound h 
receiv'd, and in the midſt of his pain, would nM 
gratify his Enemy with the little joy he might gi 
him by letting him know it. 
X-XXIITIL 
VERSE 513. And queſtions thus his own unconquei 
foul.) This is a paſſage which very much ftriks 
me: We have here a brave Hero making a nobl 
Soliloquy , or rather calling a Council within hin 
ſelf, when he was ſingly to encounter an Army: 
"Tis impoſlible for the Reader not to be in pain fo 
ſo gallant a Man in ſuch an imminent danger; de 
muſt be impatient for the event, and his hd 
Curioſity muſt be awaken'd till he knows the fat 
of Ulyſſes, who ſcorn'd to fly, tho' cncompaſs'dl) 


an Army, _— 
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VERSE $50. By Pallas' care.] It is a juſt obſer- 
ration , that there is no moral ſo evident, or fo 
onſtantly carry'd on through the Iliad, as the ne- 
eſſity Mankind at all times has of divine aſſiſtance. 
othing is perform'd with ſucceſs, without parti- 
ular mention of this; Hector is not ſav'd from a 
art without Apollo, or Ulyſſes without Minerva. 
omer is perpetually acknowledging the hand of 
od in all events, and aſcribing to that only allthe 
ictories, Triumphs, rewards, or puniſhments of 
en. Thus the grand moral he laid down at the 
ntrance of his Poem, Ads & ire Aeli CMA, The 
ill of God was fulfill d, runs thro' his whole work, 
and is with a moſt remarkable care and conduct put 
Into the mouths of his greateſt and wiſeſt perſons on 
every occaſion. 

Homer generally makes ſome peculiar God attend 
gon each Hero: For the Ancients believ'd that every 
lan had his particular tutelary Deity ; theſe in ſuc- 
\cceding times were called Demons or Genii , who 
Was they thought) were given to Men at the hour 
Jof their birth, and directed the whole courſe of 
heir lives. See Cebes's Tablet. Menander , as he 
Wis cited by Ammianus Marcellinus, ſtyles them u- 
5206 Bis, the gu Guides of life, | 

| XX EX V; 

VERSE 5 66. Fam d Son of Hippaſus.] Homer has 
been blam'd by ſome late Cenſurers for making his 
Heroes addreſs diſcourſes to the dead. Paſſion (ſays 
Dacier) dictates theſe Speeches, and it is generally 
to the dying, not to the dead, that they are ad- 
dreſs'd, However, one may ſay, that they are often 
rather reflections than inſults. Were it otherwiſe , 
Homer deſerves not to be cenſured for feigning what 
F 2 'Hiſto» 


1 
; 

Je 
2 


1 oy N 
| ” * 


i 
| 


4 "I 
KK. 


1 


84 OBSERVATIONS os 


Hiſtories have reported as truth, We find in Ply. 
tarch that Mark Antony upon fight of the dead body 


of Brutus, ſtopp'd and reproach'd him with the death 


of his Brother Caius , whom Brutus had kill'd in 


Macedonia in revenge for the murder of Cicero. 
muſt confeſs I am not altogether, pleas'd with the 
railleries he ſometimes uſes to a vanquiſh'd Warrior, 


which Inhumanities if ſpoken to the dying, would! 


think be yet worſe than after they were dead, 
>  %  * 


VERsE 572. And hov'ring Vulturs ſcream arouni 
their prey. ] This is not literally tranſlated ,- what 
the Poet ſays gives us the moſt lively picture ima 
ginable ofthe Vulturs in the act of tearing their prey 
with their bills: They beat the body with their wing 
as they rend it, which is a very natural circumſtance, 


but ſcarce poſſible to be copy d by a Tranſlator with- 
out loſing the beauty of it. 4 
| e 

VERSI 573. Me Greece ſhall honour when I mit 
my doom, With ſolemn Funerals. _)J) We may ſet 
from ſuch paſſages as theſe that honours paid tothe 
aſhes of the dead have been greatly valued in al 
Ages. This poſthumous honour was paid as a pub- 
lick acknowledgment that the perſon deceas'd had 
deſery'd well of his Country, 1 wat 
an incitement to the living to ifWate his actions: 
In this view there is no Man but would he ambr 
tious of them, not as they are teſtimonies of title 
or riches but of diſtinguiſh'd merit. 

II 

VERSE 592. Great Ajax like the God of War attend. 
The filence of other Heroes on many occaſions 15 
very beautiful in Homer, but peculiarly ſo in 4j% 
who is a gallant rough Soldier, and readier * — 
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than to ſpeak : The preſent neceſſity of Ulyſſes re- 
quird ſuch a behaviour, for the leaſt delay might 


have been fatal to him: Ajax therefore complying 


GE EE os LE 
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both with his own Inclinations, and the urgent con- 
dition of Ulyſſes, makes no reply to Menelaus, but 
immediately haſtens to his relief. The Reader will 
obſerve how juſtly the Poet maintains this Chara- 
er of Ajax throughout the whole Iliad, who is 
often ſilent when he has an opportunity to ſpeak ; 
and when he ſpeaks , 'tis like a Soldier, with a 
martial air, and always with brevity. Euſtathius. 
> * Þ {© © ® 

VERSE 637. A wiſe Phyſician.) The Poet paſſes 
a very ſignal commendation upon Phyſicians : The 
Army had ſeen ſeveral of the braveſt of their Heroes 


| wounded, yet were not ſo much diſpirited for them 


all, as they were at the ſingle danger of Machaon: 
But the perſon whom he calls a Phyſician, ſeems 


rather to be a Surgeon. The cutting out of arrows, 


„ Oy 


and applying anodynes being the province of the 
latter: However (as Euſtathius ſays) we muſt con- 
clude that Machaon was both a Phyſician and Sur- 
geon, and that thoſe two profeſſions were practiſed 
by one perſon. 

It is reaſonable to think from the frequency of 
their Wars, that the profeſſion in thoſe days was 
chiefly chirurgical. Celſus ſays expreſſly that the Die- 
tetic was long after invented ; but that Botany was 
in great eſteem and practice, appears from the Sto- 
ries of Medea, Circe, &c. We often find mention 
among the moſt ancient Writers, of Women emi- 
nent in that Art; as of Agamede in this very book. 
V. 140. who is ſaid (like Solomon) to have known 
the virtues of every plant that grew on the Earth, 
and of Polydamnein the fourth book of the Odyſſeis, 
J. 227, 0% Humer, 


by 
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Homer, I believe, knew all that was known in 
his time of the practice of theſe Arts. His methods 
of extracting of arrows, ſtanching of blood by the 
bitter root, fomenting of wounds with warm wa- 
ter, applying proper bandages and remedies , are 
all according to the true precepts of art. There fi 
are likewiſe ſeveral paſſages in his works that ſhew 
his knowledge of the virtues of Plants, even of thoſe 
qualities which are commonly (tho perhaps erro- 
neouſly) aſcribed to them, as of the Moly againſt En- 
chantments, the Willow which cauſes barrenneſs, 
the Nepenthe , cc. J 
X L. 

VERSE 669. But partial Jove, &c.] The addreſs 
of Homer in bringing off Ajax with decency is ad- 
mirable: He makes Hector afraid to approach him: 
He brings down Jupiter himſelf to terrify him; fo 
that he retreats not from a Mortal, but a God. 

This whole paſſage is inimitably juſt and beauti- 
ful, we ſee Ajax drawn in the moſt bold and ſtrong 
colours, and in a manner alive in the deſcription, 
Wee ſee him flowly and ſullenly retreat between 
two Armies, and even with a look repulſing the 
one, and protecting the other: There is not one 
line but what reſembles Ajax ; the character of 1 
ſtubborn but undaunted Warrior is perfectly main- 
tain'd, and muſt ſtrike the Reader at the firſt view. 
He compares him firſt to the Lion for his undaun- 
tedneſs in fighting, and then to the Aſs for his ſtub- 
born ſlowneſs in retreating; tho' in the latter com- 
pariſon there are many other points of likeneſs that 
enliven the Image: The havock he makes in the 
field is repreſented by the tearing and trampling 
down the harveſts; and we ſee the bulk, ſtrength, 
and obſtinacy of the Hero, when the Trojans in 

reſpect 
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reſpe& to him are compared but to troops of Boys 
that impotently endeavour to drive him away. 
Euſlathius is ſilent as to thoſe objections which 


have been rais'd againſt this laſt Simile, for a pre- 


tended want of delicacy: This alone is conviction 
to me that they are all of a later date: For elſe he 
would not have fail'd to have vindicated his favou- 
ritePoet in a paſſage that had been applauded many 
hundreds of years, and ſtood the teſt of Ages. 

But Monſieur Dacier has done it very well in his 
Remarks upon Ariſtotle. © In the time of Homer 
« (ſays that Author) an Aſs was not in ſuch cir- 
« cumſtances of contempt as in ours: The name 
« of that Animal was not then converted into a 
« term of reproach , but it was a beaſt upon which 
“% Kings and Princes might be ſeen with dignity. 


And it will not be very diſcreet to ridicule this 
„ Compariſon , which the holy Scripture has put 


« jnto the mouth of Jacob, who ſays in the bene- 
« diction of his Children, Iſſachar ſhall be as a ſtrong 
« Aſs. Monſieur de la Motte gives up this point, 
and excuſes Homer for his choice of this Animal , 
but is unhappily diſguſted at the circumſtance of the 
Boys , and the obſtinate gluttony of the Aſs, which 
he ſays are images too mean to repreſent the deter- 
min'd valour of Ajax, and the fury of his Enemies. 
It is anſwer'd by Madam Dacier, that what Homer 
here images it not the gluttony, but the patience, 
the obſtinacy , and ſtrength of the Aſs (as Euſtathins 
had before obſerv'd.) To judge rightly of Compa- 
riſons, we are not to examine if the ſubje& from 
whence they are deriv'd be great or little, noble 
or familiar; but we are principally to confider if 
the image produc'd be clear and lively, if the Poet 
has the skill to dignify it by poetical words, * 
F 4 0 
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if it perfectly paints the thing it is intended to re- 


preſent, A company of Boys whipping a Top is 


very far from a great and noble ſubject, yet Virgil | 


has not ſcrupled to draw from it a Similitude which 
admirably expreſſes a Princeſs in the violence of her 
Paſſion. 

Ceu quondam torto volitans ſub verbere turbo, 

Quem pueri magno in gyro vacua atria circum 

Intenti ludo exercent ; ille actus habena 

Curvatis fertur ſpatiis : ſtupet inſcia ſupra 

Impubeſque manus , mirata volubile buxum : 

Dant animos plage — &c. En. lib.) 
However, upon the whole, a Tranſlator owes ſo 
much to the taſte of the Age in which he lives, 2 
not to make too great a complement to a former; 
and this induced me to omit the mention of the 
word Aſs in the Tranſlation. I believe the Reader 
will pardon me, if on this occaſion I tranſcribe : 
paſſage from Mr. Bojleau's notes on Longinus. 

„ There is nothing (ſays he) that more diſgrace 
«« a Compoſition than the uſe of mean and vulgu 
% words; inſomuch that (generally ſpeaking) a men 
« thought expreſs'd in noble terms, is more tole- 
1 rable than a noble thought expreſs'd in mean ones. 
« The reaſon whereof is, that all the world are not 
« capable to judge of the juſtneſs and force of a 
« thought ; but there's ſcarce any man who cannot, 
« eſpecially in a living language, perceive the leaſ 


« meanneſs of words. Nevertheleſs very few Wri- 


« ters are free from this vice; Longinus accuſes Hr 
« rodotus, the moſt polite of all the Greek Hiſto- 
4 rians, of this defect; and Livy , Saluſt, and Virgi 


« have not eſcaped the ſame cenſure. Is it not 


« then very ſurprizing , that no reproach on this 
« account has been ever caſt upon Homer? tho he 
| 5 
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« has compos'd two Poems each more voluminous 
« than the Zxeid ; and tho' no Author whatever 
« has deſcended more frequently than he into a 
. detail of little particularities. Yet he never uſes 
« terms which are not noble, or if he uſes humble 
« words or phraſes , it is with ſo much art and in- 
« duſtry, that, as Dionyſius obſerves, they become 
&« noble and harmonious. Undoubtedly if there had 
« been any cauſe to charge him with this fault, Lon- 
„ ginus had ſpared him no more than Herodotus, 
« We may learn from hence the ignorance of thoſe 
% modern Criticks, who reſolving to judge of the 
© Greek without the knowledge of it, and never 
&« reading Homer but in low and inelegant Tranſla- 
tions, inſpute the meanneſſes of his Tranſlators 
eto the Poet himſelf; and ridiculouſly blame a Man 
Who ſpoke in one language, for ſpeaking what 
WE © is not elegant in another. They oughtto know 
„ that the words of different languages are not al- 
WE © ways exactly correſpondent ; and it may often 
WE © happen that a word which is very noble in Greek, 
« cannot be reader'd in another tongue but by one 
« which is very mean. Thus the word Aſinus in 
Latin, and A, in Engliſh, are the vileſt imagi- 
* nable, but that which ſignifies the ſame animal 
« in Greek and Hebrew , is of dignity enough to be 
« employed on the moſt magnificent occaſions. In 
* like manner the terms of a Hogherd and Cowkeeper 
« in our language are inſufferable , but thoſe which 
« anſwer to them in Greek ovewms and N, are 
« graceful and harmonious: and Virgil who in his 
* own tongue entitled his Eclogs Bucolica, would 
« haye been aſhamed to have called them in ours, 
the Dialogues of Comkeepers. , 
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XLI. 

VERSE 713. Back to the Lines the wounded Greek 
retir d.] We ſee here almoſt all the Chiefs of the 
Grecian Army withdrawn : Neſtor and Ulyſſes , the 
two great Counſellors; Agamemnon , Diomed , and 
Eurypylus , the braveſt Warriors; all retreated : 80 
that now in this neceſſity of the Greeks, there wa 
occaſion for the Poet to open a new ſcene of action, | 
or elſe the Trojans had been victorious, and the | 
Grectans driven from the ſhores of Trey. To they 1 
the diſtreſs of the Greeks at this period, from whid 
the Poem takes a new turn, twill be convenient to 
Caſt a view on the poſture of their affairs: All hu- 
man aid is cut off by the wounds of their Heroes 
and all aſſiſtance from the Gods forbid by Jupiter 
Whereas the Trojans ſee their General at their head, 
and Jupiter himſelf fights on their fide. Upon thi | 
hinge turns the whole Poem ; the diſtreſs of the 1 
Greeks occaſions firſt the aſſiſtance of Patroclus, and 
then the death of that Hero draws on the retur 
of Achilles It is with great Art that the Poet con- 
ducts all theſe incidents: He lets Achilles have th: 
pleaſure of ſeeing that the Greeks were no longe: 
able to carry on the War without his aſſiſtance 
and upon this depends the great Cataſtrophe of the 
Poem. Euſtat hius. | 

41611 

VERSE 731. That hour Achilles, &c.] Tho the 
reſentment of Achilles would not permit him to be 
an Actor in the battel, yet his love of War incline 
him to be a Spectator: And as the Poet did no 
intend to draw the character of a perfect Man i 
Achilles, he makes him delighted with the deſtim . 
ction of the Greeks , becauſe it conſpired with bi 
revenge: that reſentment which is the ſubject - 
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he Poem , ſtill prevails over all his other paſſions , 
ven the love of his Country ; for tho' he begins 
ow to pity his Countrymen , yet his anger ſtifles 
thoſe tender emotions, and he ſeems pleas'd with 
their diſtreſs, becauſe he judges it will contribute 
o his glory. Euſtathius. 
= 4 BL E 
I Vrrs: 735. His Friend Machaon , &c.] It may 
: de ask d why Machaon is the only perſon whom 
Achilles pities. Euſtathius anſwers , that it was either 
{becauſe he was his Countryman, a Theſſakian ; or 
{becauſe Æſculapius, the Father of Machaon, preſi- 
ded over Phyſick, the profeſſion of his Preceptor 
cbiron. But perhaps it may be a better reaſon to 
ay that a Phyſician is a publik good, and was va- 
ued by the whole Army; and it is not improbable 


ii 


the courſe of the Trojan Wars. 
| XLIV. 
'" VERSE 747. Now at my knees the Greeks ſhall pour 
heir moan.) The Poet by putting theſe words into 
the mouth of Achilles, leaves room for a ſecond 
{Embaſſy , and (ſince Achilles himſelf mentions it) 
one may think it would not have been unſucceſs- 
ful: But the Poet, by a more happy management, 
makes his Friend Patroclus the Advocate of the 
WGreeks, and by that means his return becomes his 
gown choice. This conduct admirably maintains the 
character of Achilles, who does not aſſiſt the Greeks 
aro' his kindneſs to them, but from a deſire of re- 
enge upon the Trojans: His preſent anger for the 
WPecath of his Friend, blots out the former one for 
che injury of Agamemnon; and as he ſeparated from 
the Army in a rage, ſo he joinz it again in the like 
Uſpoſition, Exſtathins, 5 

| XLV. 
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VERSE 764. And took their ſeats beneath the ſpad) 


Tenz.] The Poet here ſteals away the Reader from 


the Battel, and relieves him by the deſcription of 

Neſtors entertainment. I hope to be pardon'd for 
having more than once repeated this obſervation, 
which extends to ſeveral paſſages of Homer. Without 
this piece of conduct, the frequency and length of MW 
his Battels might fatigue the Reader, who could not 
ſo long be delighted with continued Scenes of 


blood. 
, | ZL YL 

VERSE 774. A Goblet ſacred to the Pylian Kings,] 
There are ſome who can find out a myſtery in the 
plaineſt things; they can ſee what the Author nevet 
meant, and explain him into the greateſt obſcuri- 
ties. Euſtathius here gives us a very extraordinaty 
inſtance of this nature: The Bowl by an allegory 
figures the World ; the ſpherical form of it repreſent; 
its roundneſs; the Greek word which ſignifies the 
Doves being ſpell'd almoſt like the Pleiades, is aid 
to mean that conſtellation ; and becauſe the Poet 
tells us the Bowl was ſtudded with Gold, thoſe ſtuds 
muſt needs imply the Stars. | 

. 

VERSE 779+ Yet heav'd with eaſe by him.] There 
has ever been a great diſpute about this paſſage; 
nor is it apparent for what reaſon the Poet ſhould 
tell us that Neſtor even in his old age could more 
eaſily lift this Bowl than any other Man, This 
has drawn a great deal of raillery upon the old Man, 
as if he had learnt to lift it by frequent uſe , an 
inſinuation that Neſtor was no enemy to wine. 
Others with more juſtice to his character have put 


another conſtruction upon the words, which = 
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he improbability very naturally. Accotding to this 
ppinion the word which is uſually ſuppoſed to ſig- 
ify another Man, is render'd another old Man, mean- 
ing Machaon, whoſe wound made him incapable 
o lift it. This would have taken away the diffi- 
ulty without any violence to the conſtruction. But 
Euſtathius tells us, the propriety of ſpeech would 
require the word to be, not «aa@- but z, 


when ſpoken but of two. But why then may it 


Wnot fignify any other old Men? 


XLVIII. 
VIXSsE 782. Pours a large potion.] The potion 


which Hecamede here prepares for Machaon, has been 
thought a very extraordinary one in the caſe of a 
wounded perſon , and by ſome Criticks held in the 


ſame degree of repute with the Balſam of Fierabras 
in Don Quixot. But it is rightly obſerved by the 
Commentators , that Machaon was not ſo dangerouſly 
hurt, as to be obliged to a different regimen from 
what he might uſe at another time. Homer had 
juſt told us that he ftay'd on the Sea · ſide to refreſh 
himſelf, and he now enters into a long converſation 
with Neſtor ; neither of which would have been done 
by a man in any great pain or danger: His loſs of 


blood and ſpirits might make him not ſo much in 


fear of a feaver, as in want of a cordial: and accord- 
ingly this Potion is rather alimentary than medici- 
nal, If it had been directly improper in this caſe, 
I cannot help fancying that Homer would not have 
fal'd to tell us of Machaon's rejecting it. Yet after 
all, ſome anſwer may be made even to the grand 
objection, that Wine was too inflammatory for a 
wounded man. Hippocrates allows Wine in acute 
Caſes, and even without water in caſes of indige- 
ion, He ſays indeed in his book of ancient Medi- 

cine, 
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cine, that the Ancients were ignorant both of the 
good and bad qualities of Wine: and yet the potion 


here preſcrib'd will not be allow'd by Phyficians to 


be an inſtance that they were ſo; for Wine might 
be proper for Machaon not only as a Cordial, but 


as an Opiate. Aſclepiades, a Phyſician who flouriſh'd 


at Rome in the time of Pompey , preſcribed Wine in 


Feavers, and even in Frenzies to cauſe fleep. Clin 
Aurelianus, lib. 4. c. 14. 
X LIX. 

VERSE 801. Can then the Sons of Greece, &c.] Iti 
cuſtomary with thoſe who tranſlate or comment on 
an Author, to uſe him as they do their Miſtreſs; 
they can ſee no faults, or rather convert his very 
faults into beauties; but I cannot be ſo partial to 
Homer, as to imagine that this Speech of Neſtor'sis 
not greatly blameable for being too long: He croud; 
Incident upon Incident, and when he ſpeaks of him- 
ſelf, he expatiates upon his own great actions, very 
naturally indeed to old age , but unſeaſonably in 
the preſent juncture. When he comes fo ſpeak of 
his killing the Son of Augeas, he is ſo pleas'd with 
himſelf, that he forgets the diſtreſs of the Army , 
and cannot leave his favourite ſubje till he has gi- 
ven us the pedigree of his Relations, his Wife's 
name, her excellence, the Command he bore, and 
the fury with which he affaulted him. Theſe and 
many other circumſtances, as they have no viſible 
alluſion to the defign of the Speech, ſeem to be 
unfortunately introduc'd. In ſhort , I think they 
are not ſo valuable upon any other account , as be- 
cauſe they preſerve a piece of ancient Hiſtory, which 
had otherwiſe been loft. | 

What tends yet farther to make this Story ſcem 
abſurd , is what Patreclus ſaid at the beginning 5 
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the ELEVENTH BOOK: og 


the Speech, that he had not leiſure even to ſit down; 
ſo that Neſtor detains him in the Tent ſtanding, du- 
ig the whole narration. 

They that are of the contrary opinion obſerve, 
hat there is a great deal of Art in ſome branches of 
Wof the diſcourſe ; that when Neſtor tells Patroclus 


3 how he had himſelf diſobey'd his Father's commands 


Wfor the ſake of his Country, he ſays it to make A- 
WT chilles reflect that he diſobeys his Father by the con- 
Etrary behaviour: That what he did himſelf was to 
@ retaliate a ſmall injury, but Achilles by fighting 
may ſave the Grecian Army. He mentions the 
$ wound of Agamemnon at the very beginning, with 
nan intent to give Achilles 2 little revenge, and that 
he may know how much his greateſt Enemy has 
ſuffer'd by his abſence. There are many other argu- 
ments brought in the defence of particular parts; 
and it may not be from the purpoſe to obſerve , 
that Neſtor might deſignedly protract the Speech, 
that Patroclus might himſelf behold the diſtreſs of 
the Army: Thus every moment he detain'd him, 
enforced his arguments, by the growing misfor- 
tunes of the Greeks, Whether this was the intention 
or not, it muſt be allowed that the Stay of Patro- 
clas was very happy for the Greeks; for by this 
means he met Eurypylus wounded , who confirm'd 
him into a certainty that their Affairs were deſperate, 
without Achilles's aid. 

As for Neſtor's ſecond Story, it is much eaſier to 
be defended ; it tends directly to the matter in hand, 
and is told in ſuch a manner as to affect both Pa- 
troclus and Achilles ; the circumſtances are well adap- 
ted to the perſon to whom they are ſpoken, and 
by repeating their Father's inſtructions , he as it 
were brings them in, ſeconding his — 
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R L. 

Venss 819. The Bulls of Elis in glad Triumph 
led.) Flis is the whole weſtern part of Peloponne- 
ſus, between Acſhia and Meſſenia. It was originally 
divided into ſeveral diſtricts or Principalities, after. 
wards it was reduc'd to two; the one of the Flian, 
who were the ſame with the Epeians, the other of 
Neſtor. This remark is neceſſary for the underſtan- 
ding what follows. In Homer's time the City Eli 
was not built. Dacier. 

L I. 

VERSE 839. At thepublick Courſe Detain d his Cha. 
riot.] Tis ſaid that theſe were particular Games, 
which Augeas had eſtabliſh'd in his own State; and 
that the Olympic Games cannot be here underſtood, 
becauſe Hercules did not inſtitute them till he had 
kill'd this King, and deli ver'd his Kingdom to Phy- 
 beus, whom his Father Augeas had baniſh'd. The 
Prizes of theſe games of Augeas were Prizes of 
wealth , as golden Tripods, exc. whereas the prizes 
of the Olympic games were only plain chaplets of 
leaves or branches. Befides , tis probable Homw 
knew nothing of theſe chaplets given at the Games, 
nor of the triumphal Crowns, nor of the Garland: 
wore at Feaſts; if he had, he would ſome where 
or other have mentioned them. Euſtathius. 

L I I. 

VERSE 845. The Sons of Actor.) Theſe are the 
fame whom Homer calls the two Molions, namely, 
Eurytus and Cteatus. Thryoeſſa in the lines following 
is the ſame town which he calls Thryon in the Ca- 


talogue. The River Minyas is the ſame with A Wh: 
grus, about half way between Pylos aud Thryoeſſa, Whi 
call d Minyas from the Minyans who liv'd on the Wt 


banks of it, It appears from what the Poet * If 
0 
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e time of their march, that it is half a day's march 
etween Pylos and Thryobſſa. Euſtathius. Strabo. lib. 8. 
L III | 


VERSE 895, 

There to high Jove were publick thanks aſſizn'd 

As firſt of Gods, to Neſtor, of Mankind.} 

here is a reſemblance between this paſſage and one 
the ſacred Scripture , where all the Congregation 
leſſed the Lord God of their Fathers, and bowed down 
tir heads, and worſhipped the Lord, and the King, 
Chron. 29. 20. 


LEV 
VERSE 916. Peleus ſaid only this ,----* My Son be 
rave.] The conciſeneſs of this advice is very beau- 
ful ; Achilles being haſty , active, and young, 
night not have burthen'd his memory with a long 
liſcourſe : Therefore Peleus comprehends all his 
ſtructions in one ſentence. But Menœtius ſpeaks 
nore largely to Patroclus , he being more advanc'd 
h years, and mature in judgment; and we ſee 
y the manner of the expreſſion, that he was ſent 
with Achilles, not only as a Companion but as a 
lonitor, of which Neſtor puts him in mind, to 
ew that it is rather his duty to give good advice to 
lchilles, than to follow his caprice , and eſpouſe his 
eſentment. Zuſtathius. 
| 1 bs 

VtrsE 923. Ah try the utmoſt, &c.] It may 
not be ungrateful to the Reader to ſee at one view 
he aim and deſign of Neſtor's Speech. By putting 
atroclus in mind of his Father's injunctions , he 
provokes him to obey him by a like zeal forhisCoun- 
try: By the mention of the ſacrifice , he reprimands 
him for a breach of thoſe engagements to which 
the Gods were witneſſes : By ſaying that the very 
FOL, III. G Arms 
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Arms of Achilles would reftore the fortunes of Gree 
he makes a high complement to that Hero, and offey 
a powerful inſinuation to Patroclus at the ſame tim 


by giving him to underſtand , that he may perſonu: 
Achilles. Euſtathins. 


8.8 


e | 

VSE 928. If ought from Heavn with-hold li 
ſaving arm.] Neſtor fays this upon account of whi 
Achilles himfelf ſpoke in the ninth book; and ith 
very much to the purpoſe, for nothing could ſoor- 
er move Achilles than to make him think it Was ti 
general report in the Army, that he ſhut him 
up in his Tent for no other reaſon, but to eſci 
death, with which his Mother had threaten'd hin 
in diſcovering to him the decrees of the Deſtinie 


Dacier. 
L VII. | 

VERSE 969. Of two fam'd Surgeons.) Tho' Þ 
dalirius is mention'd firft for the ſake of the verſe 
both here and in the Catalogue, Machaon ſeemstt 
be the perſon of the greateſt Character upon mai 
accounts: Beſides, it is to him that Homer attributt 
the cure of Philoctetes, who was lame by hau 
let an arrow dipt in the gall of the Hydra of Lem 
fall upon his foot; a plain mark that Machaon wi 
an abler Phyſician than Chiron the Centaure , wit 
could not cure himſelf of ſuch a wound. Podar 
rius had a Son named Hypolochus, from whom tit 
famous Hippocrates was deſcended. 
| LVIII. | ; 

VERSE 977. But thy diflreſs this inflant clam 
relief.] Euſtat hius remarks, that Homer draws i 
great advantage for the conduct of his Poen 
from this incident of the ſtay of Patroclus ; i! 
while he is employ d in the friendly task of 

5 | | 
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ing care of Eurypylus, he becomes an eye-wit- 
eſs of the Attack upon the Entrenchments, and 
inds the neceflity of uſing his utmoſt efforts to 


i De 

: 28858 
; e565 
| © 

* 


0 K OBSER3 


100 


285 Nc cc cgdg8 8820292020 288500 
OE e 2 


OBSERVATION; 
'ON THE 
TWELFTH BOOK. 


| 3 
T may be proper here to take a gem 
anal view of the conduct of the 1liad: 
Ihe whole deſign turns upon the 
Wrath of Achilles: that Wrath is nd 
ESSz= to be appeas'd but by the calamitiesd " 
the Greeks , who are taught by their frequent defeat Fa 
the importance of this Hero: For in Epic, asin 
Tragic Poetry , there ought to be ſome evident and 
neceſſary Incident at the winding up of the Cat. ne 
ſtrophe, and that ſhould be founded upon ſome, 
fible diſtreſs. This conduct has an admirable e-, 
fect, not only as it gives an air of probability to 
the relation, by allowing leiſure to the Wrath oi; 
Achilles to cool and die away by degrees, (whoisM:;; 
every where deſcrib'd as a perſon of a ſtubhorn te-: un 
ſentment, and conſequently ought not to be eaſily WT 
reconcil'd) but alſo as it highly contributes to the fe 
Honour of Achilles, which was to be fully ſatisfy d fe 

before he could relent. 

I I w. 


Vas 9. Without the Gods how ſhort 4 * th 
80 | &. 
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&c.] Homer here teaches a truth conformable to fa: 
cred Scripture , and almoſt in the very words of the 


0 yalmiſt; Unleſs the Lord build the Houſe , they labour 


in vain that build it. 
BY * | 
VERSE 15. Then Neptune and Apollo, &c. | This 
whole Epiſode of the deſtruction of the Wall is 
ſpoken as a kind of Prophecy, where Homer in a 
poetical enthuſiaſm relates what was to happen in 


future Ages. It has been conjectur'd from hence that 


our Author flouriſh'd not long after the Trojan War; 
for had he lived at a greater diſtance, there had been 
no occaſion to have recourſe to ſuch extraordinary 
means to deſtroy a Wall, which would have been 
loſt and worn away by time alone. Homer (ſays 
Ariſtotle) foreſaw the queſtion might be ask d, how 
it came to paſs that no ruins remain'd of ſo great a 
work? and therefore contrived to give his fiction 
the neareſt reſemblance to truth. Inundations and 
Earthquakes are ſufficient to aboliſh the ſtrongeſt 
works of Man, ſo as not to leave the leaſt remains 
where they ſtood. But we are told this in a man- 
ner wonderfully noble and poetical : We ſee Apollo 
turning the courſe of the Rivers againſt the Wall, 
Jupiter opening the cataracts of Heaven, and Nep- 
tune rending the foundations with his Trident: That 
is, the Sun exhales the vapours, which deſcend in 
nin from the air or Zther , this rain cauſes an in- 
undation, and that inundation overturns the Wall. 
Thus the Poetry of Homer, like Magick , firſt rai- 
ſes a ſtupendous object, and then immediately cau- 
ſes it to vaniſh. | 
What farther ſtrengthens the opinion , that Homer 
Was particularly careful to avoid the objection which 
loſe of his own Age might raiſe againſt the pro- 
| G 3 bability 
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bability of this fiction, is, that the verſes which cot 


tain this account of the deſtruction of the Wall ſceniÞ 


to be added and interpolated after the firſt Writing 
of the Iliad, by Homer himſelf. 1 believe the Rez 
der will incline to my opinion , if he conſiders the 
manner in which they are introduced, both here, 
and in the ſeventh Book, where firſt this Wall i 
mention d. There, deſcribing how it was made, 
he ends with this line, 

"Ng oi e wovtos|s xapyzopaomrlt; Azaol. 
After which is inſerted the debate of the Gods cox 
cerning the method of its deſtruction, at the con- 
cluſion whereof immediately follows a verſe that 
ſeems exactly to connect with the former, 

Aucvile I ti , Mixte os rpyer Axaior, 

In like manner in the prefent book, after the fourth 
verſe, 

Tae in oyyeuv Auraur x Ts j 
That which is now the thirty ſixth , ſeems origi- 
nally to have follow-d. 

Tac ier, xarun ts eld Igegla mvpyer, Of. 

And all the lines between (which break the courſe 
of the narration , and are introduced in a mannet 
not uſual in Homer) ſeem to have been added for 
the reaſon above-faid. I do not infiſt much upon 
this obſervation , but I doubt not ſeveral will agree 
to it upon a review of the paſſages. 


Vurss 24. Nine continual days.] Some of the 
Ancients thought it incredible that a Wall which 
was built in one day by the Greets, ſhould relill 
the joint efforts of three Deities nine days. To ſolve 
this difficulty, Crates the Malleſian was of opinion, 
that it ſhould be writ, „ dune, ove day. But there 
1s no occaſion to haye recourſe to ſo 9 a ſo- 
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ion; it being ſufficient to obſerve, that nothing 
ut ſuch an extraordinary power could have ſo en- 
tely ruin'd the Wall, that not the leaſt remains 
f it ſhould appear; but ſuch a one (as we have be- 
ore faid) Homer ſtood in need of. Euſtathius. 

V 


VERSE 99. The Forces part in five diſtinguiſh'd 
Bands.) The Trojan Army is divided into five 
tarts , perhaps becauſe there were five Gates in the 
all, ſo that an attack might be made upon every 
ate at the ſame inſtant: By this means the Greeks 
ould be obliged to diſunite, and form themſelves 
nto as many Bodies, to guard five places at the 
ame time. 

The Poet here breaks the thread of his narration, 
ud tops to give us the names of the Leaders of 
rrery Battalion: By this conduct he prepares us for 
n action entirely new, and different from any other 
zi. In the Poem. Euſtathius. | 

VI. 

Verss 125. Aſius alone confiding in his Car.]. It 
eppears from hence that the three Captains who com- 
ee Mnanded each Battalion, were not ſubordinate one 
or M's the other, but commanded ſeparately , each being 
n{W'npower'd to order his own Troop as he thought 
MI": For otherwiſe Aſius had not been permitted to 

jeep his Chariot when the reſt were on foot. One 
my obſerve from hence, that Homer does not at- 
e 'fidute the ſame regular Diſcipline in war to the bar- 
1{M'rous Nations, which he had given to his Gre- 
an-; and he makes ſome uſe too of this defect, 
eo caſt the more variety over this part of the de- 
„ation. Dacier. 
e 1 
-M VERSE 127. Unhappy Hero! &c. ] Homer obſerves 
; | . | 2 
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a poetical Juſtice in relation to Aſius; he puni 

ſhes his folly and impiety with death, and ſhews th; 

danger of deſpiſing wiſe counſel , and blaſpheming 

the Gods. In purſuance of this Prophecy, Aſius is 

killed in the thirteenth book by Idomeneus. 
VIII. 

VERSE 143. This Polypœtes — And that Leon: 
teus, &c.] Theſe Heroes are the originals of Pax 
darus and Bitias in Virgil. We ſee two gallant Off 
cers exhorting their Soldiers to act bravely ; but 
being deſerted by them , they execute their own 
commands, and maintain the paſs againſt the unitet 
force of the Battalions of Aſus: Nor does the Poet 
tranſgreſs the bounds of probability in the Story: 
The Greeks from above beat off ſome of the Trojan 
with ſtones, and the gate-way being narrow, it wa 
eaſy to be defended, Euſlathius. ; 

+ © 

VERSE 185. The Speech of Aſius.] This Speech 
of Aſius is very extravagant: He exclaims againlt 
Jupiter for a breach of promiſe , not becauſe he had 
broken his word, but becauſe he had not fulfill 
his own vain Imaginations. This conduct tho' very 
blameable in Aſius, is very natural to perſons under 
a diſappointment , who are ever ready to blame 
Heaven, and turn their misfortunes into a crime. 
Euſtathius. 

| X. 

VERSE 233. Jove's Bird on ſounding pinions, &c. 
Virgil has imitated this paſſage in the eleventh A 
' weid, V. 751. | 
Utque volans altè raptum cum fuluva draconem 
Fert aquila, implicuitque pedes, atque unguibus haſi; 
Saucius at ſerpens ſinuoſa volumina verſat, 
Arrectiſque horret quamis, c ſibilat ore 

Arai 
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Arduus inſurgens ; illa haud minus urget obunco 

Luctantem roſtro; ſimul «thera verberat alis. 
Which Macrobius compares with this of Homer, and 
gives the preference to the Original, on account of 
yirgil's having neglected to ſpecify the Omen. His 
pretermiſſis, (quod ſiniſtra veniens vincentium prohi- 
bebat acceſſum, & accepto a ſerpente morſu preadam do- 
lore dejecit ; fattoque Tripudio ſoliſtimo , cum clamore 
dolorem teſtante, pretervolat) que animam Parabols 
dabant , velut exanime in latinis verſibus corpus reman- 
ſt. Sat. 1.5.c.14. But methinks this criticiſm might 
have been ſpared, had he confider'd that Virgil had 
no deſign , or occafion, to make an Omen of it; 
but took it only as a natural image, to paint the 
poſture of two Warriors ſtrugling with each other. 

X 1, 

VERSE 245. The Speech of Polydamas.] The Ad- 
dreſs of Polydamas to Hector in this Speech is admi- 
rable: He knew that the daring ſpirit of that Hero' 
would not ſuffer him to liſten to any mention of a 
retreat: He had already ſtorm'd the Walls in ima- 
gination , and conſequently the advice of Polydamas 
Was ſure to meet with a bad reception. He there- 
fore ſoftens every expreſſion , and endeavours to 
flatter Hector into an aſſent ; and tho' he is aſſured he 
gives a true interpretation of the Prodigy, he ſeems 
to be diffident ; but that his perſonated diſtruſt way 
not prejudice the interpretation, he concludes with 
a plain declaration of his opinion , and tells him 
that what he delivers is not conjecture , but Science, 
and appeals for the truth of it to the Augurs of the 
Army. Euſtathius. 

111 

VERSE 267. The Speech of Hector.] This Speech 

of Heffor's is full of ſpirit: His valour is greater 
f 6 5 than 
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than the skill of Po/ydamas , and he is not to HUG 
argu'd into a retreat. There is ſomething very be- 
i ſword the brave Man draws, it 
And as no Omen but his Country's cauſe. 

And if any thing can add to the beauty of it, it is in 
being ſo well adapted to the Character of him who ber 
ſpeaks it, who is every where deſcrib'd as a great ne 
lover of his Country. | by 
It may ſeem at the firſt view that Hector uſes 2+ Wl ex; 
lydamas with too much ſeverity in the concluſion bor 
of his ſpeech : But he will be ſufficiently juſtify'd, po 
if we conſider that the Interpretation of the Omen Ml of 

given by Polydamas might have diſcourag d the Army, 

and this makes it neceſſary for him to decry the 
Prediction, and inſinuate that the advice proceeded WM 
not from his skill but his cowardice. Emuftathins. rif 
1111 Ct 
VEIASE 281. To right, to left, unheeded take you ill a ' 
way.] Euſtathius has found out four meanings in 
theſe two lines, and tells us that the words may „ 
fignify Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South. This is writ @ »» 
in the true ſpirit of a Critick, who can find out a 1 2. 
myſtery in the plaineſt words, and is ever learnedy WM Si 
obſcure: For my part, I cannot imagine how any 
thing can be more clearly expreſs'd; I care not, 
ſays Heftar , whether the Eagle flew on the right, 
towards the Sun-riſing, which was propitious, or 
on the left towards 1 „which was unlucky. 
VERSE 299. Jove rais'd aWhirlwind.) It is worth 
our notice to obſerve how the leaſt circumſtance 
grows in the hand of a great Poet. In this Battel 
it is to be ſuppoſed that the Trojans had got the 
advantage of the wind of the Grecians, ſo = : 
x | ol 


b 
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loud of duſt was blown upon their Army : This 
eave room for this fiction of Homer, which ſuppo- 
ſes that Jove, or the Air, rais'd the duſt, and drove 
it in the face of the Grecians. Eufbathins. g 

XV. 

' VERSE 348. Till great Sarpedon, &c.] The Poet 
here uſhers in Sarpedon with abundance of Pomp: 
He forces him upon the obſervation of the Reader 
by the greatneſs of the defcription, and raiſes our 
expectations of him, intending to make him per- 
form many remarkable actions in the ſequel of the 
Poem , and become worthy to fall by the hand 
of Patroclus, Euſtathius. 

„ | 

VErSE 357. So preſs'd with Hunger, from the 
mountain's brow , Deſcends a Lion. ] This Compa- 
riſon very much reſembles that ofthe Prophet 1/aiah, 
Ch. 31. V. 4. where God himſelf is compared to 
a Lion: Like as the Lion, and the young Lion roari 
on bis Py, ben 4 multitude of Shepherds is call d 
forth againſs him, he will not be afraid of their voice, 
nor abaſe himſelf for the noiſe of them: So ſhall the 
Lord of Hoſts come down that he may fight upon Mount 
Sion. Dacier. | 

XVII. 

VERSE 371. The Speech of Sarpedon to Glaueus.] 
In former times Kings were look'd upon as the Ge- 
nerals of Armies , who to return the honours that 
were done them , were oblig'd to expoſe them- 
ſelves firſt in the Battel, and be an example to their 
Soldiers. Upon this Sarpedon grounds his diſcourſe, 
Which js full of generoſity and nobleneſs. We are, 
lays he, honour'd like Gods; and what ean be more 
unjuſt, than not to behave our ſelves like Men? He 
ought to be ſuperior in Virtue, who is ſuperior in 

- Dignity; 
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Dignity, What ſtrength is there, and what gre 
neſs in that thought ? it includes Juſtice, Gra 
tude, and Magnanimity ; Juſtice, in that he ſcon 
to enjoy what he does not merit; Gratitude , be 
cauſe he would endeavour to recompenſe his obl 
gations to his Subjects; and Magnanimity , in tha 
he deſpiſes death, and thinks of nothing but Glory 
Euſtathius. Dacier. 
3 2 
VERSE 337. Could all our care, &c.] There i 
not a more forcible argument than this, to make 
Men contemn dangers , and ſeek Glory by bray 
actions. Immortality with eternal youth , is certainly 


preferable to Glory purchas'd with the loſs of life ; but r 
Glory is certainly better than an ignominious life; 11 
which at laſt, tho' perhaps late, muſt end. It is * 
ordain'd that all men ſhall die; nor can our eſct- 1 

ping from danger ſecure us Immortality; it can only res 
give us a longer continuance in diſgrace, and even "* 
that continuance will be but ſhort, tho' t infamy 70 


everlaſting. This is inconteſtable, and whoever 1 
weighs his actions in theſe ſcales , can never heſi- 
tate in his choice: But what is moſt worthy of re- ” 
mark is , that Homer does not put this in the 


mouth of an ordinary perſon, but aſcribes it to ” 
the Son of Jupiter. Euſtathius. Dacier. 

X I X. F 

VERSE 444. Whoſe fatal bow the ſtrong Pandion 0 


bore.) It is remarkable that Teucer who is excel- 
lent for his skill in Archery, does not carry his own 4 
bow » but has it born after him by Pandion: I thought 0 
it not improper to take notice of this by reaſon of t 
Its unuſualneſs. It may be ſuppos'd that Teucer had | 
chang'd his Arms in this Fight, and comply d with I 
the exigence of the Battel which was about — 
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Wall : He might judge that ſome other weapon 
night be more neceſſary upon this occafion , and 
herefore committed his bow to the care of Pan- 
dion. Euſtathius. 


X X, ; 
VERSE 454. A rocky fragment, &c.] In this book 
both Ajax and Hector are deſcrib'd throwing ſtones 
of a prodigious ſize. But the Poet who loves to 
zive the preference to his Countrymen, relates the 
Wition much to the advantage of Ajax: Ajax by 
Aus natural ſtrength performs what Hector could not 
do without the aſſiſtance - Jupiter. Euſtathius, 
l 
VERSE 455. Not the ſtrongeſt Swain.) The diffe- 
rence which our Author makes between the Heroes 
of his Poem, and the Men of his Age, is ſo great, 
that ſome: have made uſe of it as an argument that 
Homer liv'd many Ages after the War of Troy: But 
this argument does not ſeem to be of any weight; 
for ſuppoſing Homer to have writ two hundred and 
fifty or two hundred and fixty years after the De- 
ſtruction of Troy, this ſpace is long enough to make 
ſuch a change as he ſpeaks of: Peace, Luxury, or 
Effeminacy would do it in a much =_ time, Da- 
dier. = 


| XXII. 24 20 ö 
VinksE 48 3. S1 40 rbe battlement the —_— flies] 
From, what Sarpedon here performs, we may 2 
that this Wall of the Greeks was not higher than a 
tall Man: From the great depth and breadth of it, 
it is deſcribed juſt before,; one might have con- 
duded that it had been much higher: But it appears 
to be otherwiſe from this paſſage ; and conſequently 
the thickneſs of the Wall was anſwerable to the 
wideneſs of the Pitch, Ekſtathins, © © 
xxIli 
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VERSE $11. As on the confines of adjoining grounds] 
This Simile, fays Euſtathius, is wonderfully propet 
it has one circumſtance that is ſeldom to be found 
in Homer's Alluſions; it correſponds in every point 
with the ſabje it was intended to illuſtrate: The 
Meafures of the two Nighbours repreſent the Spent 
of the Combatants: The Confines of the Fields, 
ſhews that they engag'd hand to hand; and the Wall 
which divides the Armies, gives us a lively Idea 
the large ſtones that were fix d to determine the 
bounds of adjoining fields. 

XXIV. | 

Vunst 521. As when two Scales , &c.] This 
Compariſon is excellent on account of its juſtnels; 
for there is nothing better repreſents an exact qu 
lity than a Balance: But Homer was particularlyes- 
act, in having neither deſcrib'da Woman of Wen 
and Condition, for ſuch a one is never very exat, 
not valuing a ſmall inequality; nor +a Slave, fot 
ſuch a one is ever regardleſs of a Maſter's intereſt: 
But he ſpeaks'of a poor Woman that gains her live- 
lihood by her labour, who is at the ſame tine 
juſt and honeſt; for the will neither defraud othen, 
nor be defrauded her ſelf, She therefore takes car | 
that the Scales be exactly of the ſame weight. 

It was an ancient Tradition, (and is countenan- 
cd by the Author of Homer's Life aſcribed to H 
rodotus) that the Poet drew this Comparifon from 
his own Family; being himfelf the Son of a Wo- 
man who maintain! d her felf by her own induſtty: 
He therefore to extol her honeſty, (a qualification 
Veny rare in poverty) gives her — (his Poem. 

b. 


